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THIRD VOLUME 
0 F 


BALLADS. 


Have at length 
finiſh'd a Work I 
had long ſince 
promiſed, the publica- 
tion of which has been 
retarded by divers AC- 
A3 cidents. 


do I think common Ci- 
vility inconſiſtent with 


ij Preface. 


cidents. My two "De 
mer Prefaces I wrote in 
a ludicrous manner; but 
would willingly t take 
leave of my Readers in 
a more ſerious Stile; I 
am not very fond of thel 
Title of a Buffoon, nor 


an Author or Editor, let 
his Concern for the ſuc- 


ceſs of his Works be ne- 
ver ſo great or ſmall. 


The Deſign of this 
Work I have more than 
once mentioned in the 

courſe 


118 
an 


Preface. i 


courſe of it; our old 
Songs I think ought to 
be preſervd, and ſome 
of them are really valu- 


able. But I was deter- 
min d not to give a bare 


Collection of Ballads, 
but choſe to illuſtrate 


tnem with Hiſtorical In- 
troductions for the par- 
ticular Inſtruction of the 
younger, and the gene- 
ral Benefit of my Rea- 
ders. What ſucceſs it 


may meet with I cannot 
ſay, but I am ſure the 
Deſign is good, and was 
well timed: Hiſtory, e- 

A 4 ipecially 


IV Preface. 
il ipecully our own, has 
for many V ears been too 


> 


much neglected, and the Wer 
generality of Engliſb- 
Men are ſuch ftrangers 
to ancient Facts and the 
Cuſtoms of their Kin 55 | 
dom, that they are eaſi- 
ly miſled by any Six- 
| penny Pamphleteer ;| 
and indeed I was once 
| afraid that this Study 
wou d be utterly diſcar- 
ded and contemnd; but 
thoſe Fears are entirely 
vaniſh'd, ſince the wiſeſt 
of Monarchs (in this 
particular giving us a 
| freſh 


Prefare. 
freſh Inſtance of his Wiſ- 
dom) has thought fit to 
encourage it in ſo Roy- 


1 


f al a manner. 


I cannot indeed lay 
Jas much in juſtification 
of the Copper Plates, 

which by ſome have 
been thought too light 
and trifling for the Sub- 
ject; but theſe were not 
inſerted without a view: 
I have known many a 
young Body drawn in 
to read a Book merely 
becaule they have liked 
the Pictures; if it had 
| A c not 


Work that without it 
has coſt dear enough. 


1 vi Preface. 
t not been for this Reaſon, 
I can aſſure thoſe who 
condemn them, that I| 
ſhould have been: as 
glad as they poſſibly Wu 
Could be, to have had Wi 
| them omitted. That 
Additional Charge was 
not at all neceflary in a 


It may perhaps be ob- 
jected, that there are te 
ſtill a great Number of II 
old Songs which are not ne 
inſerted. This I am very ſur 
ready to confeſs, and in 

bo can 


* Preface. vij 
an add that I have even 
Omitted: ſome of the 
moſt antique, but they 
is were either little to my 
Purpoſe, or written in 
Yo old and obſolete a 
\ tile that few or none 
f my Readers would 
Have underſtood them. ; 


There are a aro 
wmber of good Songs 


)- oo, which were writ- - 
e ten under the Reign of | 
tf Wing Charles the Firſt, 


and during Oliver's U- | 
urpation, which at this 
ime of Day co ” nat 


n be 


vii Preface. 
| * be calld Modern ones; 
'F but I would not prom; | 


5 0 b it being impoſſible to 
have inſerted any thing 
of that kind, but what 
| wou'd by ſome: one off 
other have been term 
Party Strokes; an Ach 
15 cuſation I woud alwayy 
0% eee avoid. 


5 
. E. 
* 


In my laſt I mai 
a good Collection o 
1 Aubing Songs, but my 
down private Butinel: 
18 -obligng me'to deter the 
wol ſome time, this 
OP 


Preface. Ix 
pportunity was taken 
a 1 g ſeveral of 
eFhoſe Songs into the 
World; upon which I 
vas delired by ſome of 
my Acquaintance to al- 
Fer the Method I had 
Propoſed; to make a- 
cWends for theſe I have 
Publiſh'd at rhe latter 
end of this Book, a far 
better Collection of 
ed Prosch Songs than that 
on either of the former 
ny . 
he As to the Introducti- 
his oe themſelves, Iwould 
op not 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


* 


X* Preface. 
not ſay any thing inffpir 
praiſe” of them thamer 
thou'd-ſavour'too much 
of Vanity; and yet Hu 
muſt beg room for a fewſ{<! 
words. I could hav 1! 
particularized - everyſv 
Pact much more than Ic 
have done, but I havg 
endeavour d, as often ag 
the Subject would per; 
mit, to be very ſhort; 
nor has my manner of 
telling a Story I hope 
I provd diſagreeable; at 
tleaſt I deſigned to do it 
in as eaſy and familiar a 


Stile as poſſible, never 1 
5 aiming 


| Preface. XI 
infaiming at a witty Turn 
by or bombaſt Expreſſion. 
chi nav to the beſt of my 
i udgment too, always 
ewIrelated Fact, for which 
ve have ſearch d the moſt 
Mauthentick Hiſtorians, 

1Inever contenting myſelf 
ve with the Account given 
us by any one Writer: 
er. Where 1 have found 
t them of different Opini- 
offons, I have endeavour d 
peſto reconcile them as 
at near as poſſible, and 
jti have ventur d to con- 
r tradict receiv d Notions. | 
er have. not W 4 

nN? 3111-10 3: what T 


| Preface. | 
Aber I. faid upon my, 
' Own Autho rity „but inf 
ſuch Caſes have always| 
| my Author, and 
ven ſome Reaſon why 
l was rather 1nclin'd to 
* 1— his Notions than | 


pt | ſame time deliver d the 
1 Opinion of him who 
wrote on the contrary} 
WE fide; and then left the 
Reader to judgetforhim:| 
1 felt; and thus much: I} 
am fully ſatisfied of, let 
il! > 1 EA Objections be 
as many as they will, no 
35 can accuſe. me of 
the eaſt Partiality. 
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d UISIANALI 


I. A Song of the ſtrange Lives of two 
young Princes in England, who be- 
came two Shepherds on Saliſbury 
Plain, and were. afterwards reſtored 
to their former Eſtates. Ss 


£ To the Tune of The Merchant-Man. 


ve following Song bas ſomething too Romantick 
in it to be taken for Fact; or if it be ground- 
ed upon Hiſtory, it bas been ſo very much 
altered, that there is ſcarce a Poſſibility of 
knowing it again. Certain it is, there is no 
Vol, III. diſcover- 


r 
diſcevering any Trace of ſuch a Story under 
the Reign of King Stephen; but I am apt ! 


imagine, the Ballad owed its Birth to ſome 


thing that happened under that of his imme 
diate Succeſſor King Henry Il. The Story i 
this. Dermot, one of the Iriſh Prince; 
(for Ireland, as well as Wales, was ſtill 
under the Government of ſeveral petty Mo 
narchs) having been driven out off his Do 
minions, applied himſelf to King Henry 
who being at that time in his Norman Do 
minions, and engaged in War, could lend 
him no Aſſiſtance; but permitted ſuch ' 
his Subjects, or thoſe of his Tributaries 4 
were willing, to do bim what Service th 
could. With this. Licenſe Dermot return 
into England; but it proved of no Service tt 
him. Upon this he went to the Confines 
Wales, and there ſought for Aid a long whill 
in vain, till Richard Strongbow, Earl 5 
Striguil, (ow Chepſtow in Monmouth 
ſhire) agreed with the King to raiſe a ſuf} 
cient Number of Men to recover his D. 
minions, upon Condition that Dermot aul 
give bim his Daughter in Marriage, and de 
clare bim his Heir, which be promiſed. Bu 
not thinking this Aid ſpeedy and ſufficien 
enough , he agreed with one Robert Fi 

Stephens, Brother to the Biſhop of St. Da 
vid's, and a near Relation of Prince Reeſ: 
one of the Welſh petty Monarchs, that if 

and his half Brother, Maurice Fitzgeral 


01 


' tothe 1 


[3] 
would raiſe him a Number of Men, be would 
give them the Town of Wexford, with the 
two adjoining Hundreds, They promiſed, 
and kept their Word; ſending their Forces 
under the Command of young Raymund, 
their elder Brother's Son, a Gentleman of 
great Conduct and undaunted Courage. Be- 
fore bis Departure for Ireland, he went to 
wait upon his Chief, the Earl of Striguil, 
and there ſaw bis Siſter Baſilia, @ young 
Lady of incomparable Beauty, 'with whom he 
fell deeply in Love. As ſoon as he arrived 
in Ireland, be attacked bis Foes, and be- 
haved himſelf with ſuch unparallel'd Bravery, 
that be bad almoſt reconquer'd half Der- 
mot*s Kingdom before the, Arrival , the 
Earl"s Troops, who in Gratitude appointed 
bim his General; and Ray mund finifazd his 

Work as gloriouſly as he begun it. The Eari 
perceived his Paſſion for his Siſter, but proba- 

bly thought her too great a Match: for him, 

eſpecially now he had married Dermor'; 

Daughter, and was declared his Succeſſor. 

Not long after this William Fitzgerald 

died in Wales, and the News being brought 

to Raymund, be left Ireland 4% go take*Poſ- 


Mon of bis Father's Eſtate. No \ ſaoner 


Fees, who dreaded: Raymund*s Name, re- 
attacked that Monarch and his Sn in Ew, 


and with ſuch Succeſs, that they reduced them 


tothe utmoſt Streigbis ; upon which the Earl 


B 2 immo- 


[4] 
 #mmediately d atched an Expreſs to deſir: 
Ray mind wy tante; and Ru Refu. * 
. be offeved him a Bribe 1 was ſure be Whom 
cb no withſtand, bis Siſter in Marriag: Mot 
Feed with the Offer, Raymund flew f Ire. * 
land with the Wings of an impatient Lover ¶ And all 
A attacked his Foes, routed them again, entred He a 
*\ "Wexford in'Triumph, and was there married, 
' tothe fair Baſilia in the Year 1174. with whon That 
Be afterwards return'd into his own Country The fai 
"Whether Tradition had altered this Story b For ] 
fore it came to our Poet's Hands, or whetherſ put, 
- be himſelf t bought to tell it thus, in order 1 For cov 
-  "Beautify it, or to ſhew his Skill in Paſtoral; The. 
Iwill not ſay; nor indeed will 1 venture H 
arm poſitroely, that this is the Story he half *Th,;. 
3 ee, all that I can advance being on With w 


Oonjecture. F 7 am miſtaken, I ſhould |: wo an 
| + adliga to any one who would jet me rigl. Heb 
Be it as it may, I have given my Readers n Nor he, 
Thoughts; and have told a Story as agrecal Admi 
— s 'as the real one en be, could ao ne 
—_ \ Sd | Himſ 
: | | Anon. he 
? F, * kingly Stephew s Reign, To w 
: i Two royal Dukes there was, Until at 
| That all our other Engliſb Lords, Becam 
2) For-Greatneſs far did paſs. And cha 
2 Tha bne of Neronſbire nam d, Into a 
8 That ijhad . Daughter fair, - of 
We deere W In e . ind fo A 
"a To be "Rk, 5 His P. 
A.” But ſtill 


4 1 
"* 


She hi 


"TY 
/ 4 And her in Love commits 
* Vnto the Cornwall Duke, 
SWhom he with Tenderneſs and Care, 
Moſt kindly undertook: 
TY The Promiſe being made, 
re The Duke of Devonſbire dies, 
Ver, And all that Cornwall vow'd to do, 
tres He afterwards denies. 


Nec vet well he educates the Maid, 

bs That Maudlin ſhe was grown 
The faireſt Lady under Heaven, 
be For Beauty being known: 

77 And many Princes ſought for Love, 
e But none might her obtain, 

1 For covetous Cornwall to himſelf 
The Dukedom ſought to gain. 


þ Upon a time Prince Raymund chanc'd 
9a This comely Dame to ſee, 
oni With whom he fell ſo deep in Love, 
1 1 As any Prince might be: | 
Unhappy Youth, what ſhould he do? 
He ſtill was kept i in mew, | 
Nor he, nor any of his Friends, 
Admitted to her View. 


One while he melanchol pines, . 
Himſelf with 2 _ | 

Anon. he thinks b y force of Army, . 
To win her if he may: 

Until at length commanding L 
Became to be his Judge, 

And chang'd him ſoon rom Lerdiy State, 


Into a Kitchen Dxudges 


ind ſo Acceſs he had, good Vries. 
His Purpoſe to bewray : 
But ſtill fair Maudlin's Anſwer was, 
She FER would ſta 2 

3 


[6] 


Mean while her Guardian beat his Brains, _ 
Her Dukedom to atchieve, 3 Whe 

Not caring what become of her, Did fee 
So he by her might thrive. 

And ſo reſolving that ſhe ſhould 
Unto ſome Peaſant wed, 


And Raymund then ſuppos'd a Drudge, 
Should ſtand him in that ſtead : 

But Maudlin marking his Intent, 
Unkindly takes that he | 

- Should bar the noble Match from her, 

Thus for a baſe Degree. 


The Lady ſhifting out of Doors, 
Departed then by Stealth, 

Than thus with Baſeneſs for to match, 
That might have liv'd in Wealth. 
When Raymund heard of her Eſcape, 
With fad and grieved Heart, 
He left the Palace of the Duke, 


And after did depart. 


Forgetful of himſelf and Birth, | 
is Country, Friends, and all, 

And minding only her to ſeek, 
That thus had prov'd his Thrall: 

Nor meant he after to — — 
The Court, or ſtately Towns, 

But liv'd with pinching Cares and Grief, 
Amongſt the Country Grounds. 


A Brace of Years upon that Plain, | 
Near Salisbury that lies, Jett 
In great Content with feeding Flocks, ; 
Shepherd's Life he tries, I 
In hopes his Love thereby to waſte ; 
But then began again, a 
Within his Heart a ſecond Love, 
The worſer of the twain. 


A Country 


try 


171 

Country Wench, a Neat-Herd's Maid, 

Where Raymund kept his Sheep, : 
Did feed her Drove, with whom this Prince 
In Love was wounded deep: : 
TW here ſitting on the downy Plain, 
3 And having ſmall to do, 
Theſe Shepherds there in friendly ſort, 
Thus plainly *gan to wooe. 


I know, fair Maid, quoth Raymund then, 
3 And thou as well as I, | 

o Maid there is that willingly 

With Maidenhead would die: 

he Ploughman's Labour hath no end, 
And he will churliſh prove, 

he Tradeſman hath more Work in hand 
Than doth belong to Love. 


he Merchant venturing abroad, 
Suſpects his Wife at home: 

\ Youth will fill the Wanton play, 
An old Man proves a Mome. 

hen chuſe a Shepherd, bonny Gir', 
Whoſe Life is merrieſt ill, 

or merrily he ſpends his Days, 
Thus on the fair green Hill. 


nd then at Night when Day is done, 
Goes home from thence betime, 

nd in the Fire turns a Crab, 

And ſings ſome merry Rhime ; 

or lacks he Tales, while round about 
The Nut-brown Bowl doth trot, 

nd ſitting ſinging Cares away, 

Till he to Bed be got. 


There ſleeps he ſoundly all the Night, 
Forgetting Morrow's Cares, 
or fears the blaſting of his Corn, 
Nor uttering of his —_— : 
4 
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[3] 
And this I know full well, fair Laſs, 
More = Nights and Days 


The Shepherd ſleeps and wakes, than he 
Whoſe Cattle he doth graze. 


A King I fee is but a Man, 
And ſo ſweet Laſs am I, 
Content is worth a Monarchy, 
And Miſchiefs ſhoot full high; 
As late it did unto a Duke, 
Not dwelling far from hence 
Who had a Daughter, fave thy ſelt, 
On Earth the faireſt Wench. 


With that, good Soul, ſhe ſtay'd and figh'd, 


Speak on, quoth ſhe, and tell 

How fair ſhe was, and who ſhe was, 
That thus did bear the Bell. 

She was, quoth he, of ſtately Grace, 
Of Countenance moſt fair, 

No Rlaid alive for Beauty's Prize, 
May well with her compare. 


A Glove-like Head, a golden Hair, 
A Forehead ſmooth and high, 

A ſeemly Noſe, on either ſide 
Did ſhine a greyiſh Eye: 

Two roſy Cheeks, and ruddy Lips, 
White Ivory Teeth within, 

A Mouth in mean, and underneath 
A round and dimpled Chin. 

A Snow-white Neck with bluiſh Veins, 
To make her ſeem more fair, | 

Yea, all her Body fram'd ſo fine, 
That Earth had none more rare, 

For Life, for Love; for Form, for Face, 
None fairer was than ſhe, | 

And none but only ſhe alone 

So fair a Maid could be. 


1 knew 


With Cornoa/ls Duke E liv'd in Pomp. 
Ti Lowe gentroſtd the me. 


ew 


C91. 
I knew the Lady well (quoth ſhe *) 
But worthleſs of ſuch Praiſe: | 
But credit me, no Shepherd thou, 
Thy Speeches thee bewrays: 
With that he wept, and ſhe was wot, 
And both did Silence keep, 


] And equally perplex'd in Love, 


They ſet them down to weep. 


; In ſooth (quoth he) I am not ſuch 


As ſeeming I profeſs, 
To be a Prince's Son by Birth, 
My Liking ſhews no leſs ; 


In Scotland is my Father's Court, 


And Raymund is my Name : 


-- 


And did this Lady deazly love, 
Although the lov'd not me: 
But now that Love is waſted quite, 
And now I die for thee. 
I grant (quoth ſhe) you lov'd her well, 
If that your Love were ſuch, | 
Yet think of me your ſecond Love, 
In Love to be as much. 


Your twice beloved Maudlin here 
Submits herſelf to thee, 

And what ſhe could not at the firſt, 
The ſecond time ſhall be: 

In Fortune, not in Perſon chang'd ; 
For J am ſtill the ſame, 

In Heart and Mind as chaſte and true 
As firſt to me you came. 


Thus ſweetly ſurfeiting in Joy, 
They tenderly embrace, 
And far their wiſhed Wedding-day, 
Found fitting Time and * 
3 


11% 
And ſo theſe lovely Pri 
Each other did 1 


Where after many a hard Miſhap, 


Their Loves had joyful End. 
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II. A princely Song of King Richard 
Cordelion, and of his bold Courage, 
and lamentable Death. 


ä 


To the Tune of Du Batchelers, &c. 


Richard I. frnamed Coeur de Lion, ſucceeded 

his Father Henry II. and coming over to 
England (fer he was at the time of his Fa- 
ther's Death, carrying on a War in his Nor- 
man Dominions) was crowned at Weſtmin- 
ſter by Baldwin Archbiſhop of Canter- 
bury, on the Third of September, 1189, 
The Differences which had long reigned be- 
iween Henry and Philip II. of France, 
were immediately upon Richard*s Acceſſion 10 
tbe Engliſh Throne accommodated by the 
Mediation of the Pope, and at his Perſuaſion 
theſe two Monarchs undertook the Holy War; 
and within four Months after his Corona- 
tion, Richard wen over to France, had an 
Interview with the French King at Rheims, 
and there concluded a ſolemn League. This 
done, he ſent Officers over into England to 
raiſe Men and Money for this holy Expedi- 


lion, 


[ 12] 


tion, who were obliged to ſell and moriga g& 
great Part of the Crown Lands, and to raye | 
dey 7 of by Ave bur then/ome Taxes upon the 

e. To prevent any Diſturbance in his | 
— ral he ordered his natural Brother, | 
the Archbiſhop of York, one of fair Roſa» | 


Peop 


mond*s Sons, to wait bis Return in Nor- 
mandy. Nor would he give any Part of the 
Adminiſtration to his Brother John, who 


after ſucceeded him, knowing him to be | 


> a reſileſs and ambitious Spirit; but he ap- 


pointed the Biſhop of Ely Chief Fuſtice of 


England, Keeper of the Tower, and of 
one of the Seals ; and is confirm bis Power, 
got the Pape to name bim bis Legate. And 
indeed this Man proved very zealous in his 
Maſter*s Service ;. for to ſupply his Maſter” s 
. Wants, he neglefled Popularity, and oppreſ- 
fed the Peoples with heavy Taxes. The Biſhop 
of Durham was appeinted ſupremę Comman- 
der of the North from Humber 10 Scotland, 
and Keeper of Windfor Ca/ile. Things bus 
order*d, the King determin'd to ſet forward; 
and his own Ships not being ready, he hired 
ſome Gallies at Marſeilles 4% tranſport 
bim and bis to Sicily. He had not long 


waited there before bis Ships arrived, and on 


Beard them his Mother Eleanor, with Be- 
rengera, Daughter ſo the King, of Navarre, 
towhom Richard was.there betrathed, and ſbe 
went forwards with him, whilſt ox the other 
band, Eleanor returned to England. A. 


Cyprus 


133 


ze Cyprus they refuſed to let bim land, which 
/e | made bim turn bis Arms againſt them, and 
be be conquered the Iſland, and there married 
is 7 Berengera. The firſt Place the two Kings 
„ et dawn before in Judea, was Acon, which 
Abbey took in the Tear 1191. And here they 
r- = found the Enſign of Leopold Duke of Au- 
b; ſtria, which. Richard ordered to be taken 
% | down, and bis and the King of France's to 
be be fet up in its ſtead. But here the Two 
- Kings, who had hitherto agreed, began to fide 
F F with different Parties, and to purſue dif- 
of | ferent Intereſts. Nor could they or ihe Ar- 
„ mies enjoy their Healths in that. Country ; 
d | Numbers of their Men died of the. . - 
is Flux, which brought even the two. Monarchs 
's | almoſt to Death's-door. Theſe Inconveui- 
/- | encies joined together, made the King of 
p || France heartily ſick of his holy Expedition : 
be would willingly have returned Home, but 
I, durſt not violate their Treaty, which ſet 
is || forth, that neither of them ſhould leave 
3 the War, without the other*s immediale Per- 
.d miſſion, which Richard at firſt abſolutely re- 
rt fuſed. Alt length, with much Difficulty, the 
g | French King obtain'd it, having firft taken 
mn 4 ſelemn.Oath, that he would not aitempt 
e- | aught againſt Richard's Dominians; and be 
e, | zben return'd bome , leaving our Engliſh 
ve | Meuarch the Honour of fighting alone in the 
er | great Chriſtian Cauſe ;\ which Richard did, 
1 not without giving Offence io ſame European 
18 | Peers ; 

3 
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Powers; for there were among ft the Cbri. 
fans of that Country ſeveral Pretenders 10 tray 
the Principalities of Paleſtine ; and Richard Leo 
fided with one of them againft a Relation of | takin 
the Emperor of Germany, by which be wa, not le 
fo' bighly. provoked, that be fully determined the l 
o lay bold on the firſt Opportunity to revenge} Earl 
bimſelf. Mean while, the inteſtine Trou. carry 
Bles of England grew very great (of which wal 
fome little Notice has already been taken in bis R 
the 64th and 65th Pages of the firſt Volume) of F. 
 ediefly fomented by the King of France, and Emp 
Earl John, who cabalPd for the Crown. as be 
The Powers of the two governing Prelate; Libe 
dclaſbd, and neither would give way to the Mar 
other. At length the Biſhop of Ely was de- Pay 
" poſed by Earl John and his Faction, and be after 
fled ever to King Richard, to give him an] been 
Account of all that had paſſed. The King, 
by bis Story, judging his Preſence abſolutely 
* neceſſary in England, ordered his Men to 
follow with all convenient Speed; and in the 
mean time, hired three'Gallies to carry bim 
10 England, with a ſmall Retinue, intending 
to perform his Voyage Incegnito; but being 
diſcovered by the Maſters of the Galleys, and 
having Reaſon to apprebend that they bad] beft 
form'd ſome treacherous Defigus, he took an 
Opportunity of leaving them at the firſt Port 
"where they put in for neceſſary Refreſhments ; 
and attended by one Perſon only, be made the 
beſt of his way by Land; but coming into 
| the 


1151 


. the Duke of Auſtria's Dominions, be was be- 
tray d by 
Leopold, who bore him a deadly Grudge for 
1 taking down his Enſign at . but be did 
not long detain King Richard, ſelling 
3 the Emperor Henry VI. for 60000 Marks. 
m John laid bold of this No. ar agg So 


bis Servant, and ſeiz'd by Order of 
Bim to 


on his Rebellion very vigorouſly 

fel s were made by the King's Friends for 
bis Ranſom, which were oppos*d by the King 
of France and Ear! John, who offer'd the 
mperor a Thouſand Pound a Month as long 

as he would — Richard: However, his 
Liberty was at laſt procured for 100000 
Marks ready Money, and Security for the 
Payment of 50000 more in ſix ” Months 
5+ <og And thus was be ſet free, after having 
been kept Priſoner a Tear and fix Weeks, 
Alt his Return, he ſoon put an End to the Re- 
bellion. © And foraſmuch as the Emperor bad 
cauſed him to make ſome Promiſes which he 
never deſigned to perform, to free himſelf 
from them, he was again crowned at Win- 
cheſter the 17th of April 1194, and foon 
after left * to viſit bis Norman Do- 
minions. He had not ſpent many Tears there, 


before Widamore, Viſcount of Limoges, 


found a conſiderable Treaſure, part of which 
be ſent to King Richard, as to his Sovereign 
Prince But our Monarch not content with 
that, demanded it all; and thinking it bid in 


his Caſtle, be beſieged it; and the Caſile hold- 
ing 
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[16 ] | 
ing out, the King, with Merchand, who con. 
manded under bim, went round it, 10 ſe 
which was the propereft Place for beginwing i 
general A fault: but whilſt he was viewing it, 
be was fhot in the Arm with a bearded Ar. 
rom, | by on Bertram de Gurdom. Thi; 
did not Hinder bim from giving the necefſar; 
Muers for the Attack, who commanded thai! 
whe they had carried the Caſtle, every Soul 
in it ſoould be put to the Sword, except tb. 
Man by whom he was ſhot, who ſhould be re. 
ferved, and brought to him, which was ac- 
cordingiy done; When Bertram aptear'd, 
the King aſt d bim what proved him to do 
that Deed ?: To which. he reply'd, thou did 
Kill my Father. and two Brothers with thy ou 
Hand, and now ordereſt me ts be flain.' 
Take what Revenge thou wilt upon me, | 
willingly. endure any Torment thou canſt in- 
fili, ſince ] have ſlain thee, wwho baſt done 
ſuch and fo much Miſchief to the World. 
King Richard, pleaſed with his Courage, or- 
der d bim to. be ſet at Liberty: but dying of | 
the Hound, Bertram was retaken by Mer- zhe 
.chand, and flayed alive. This Monarch 
reigned. nine Years and nine Months, of all 
which Tims, he ſpent. only eigbi Months in / 
England. The Story. of this: King's Reign 
to an unprejudic'd Reader, muſt appear ver) 
romantic; yet, ſpite of ibis, he is cry d uf 
by the Legend Writers for his holy Expedi- 
tion. Our Poet torit the following Song as 4 

| Saltre 


com. 
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Satire upon thoſe pious Encomiums; and to 


that end, bas made his Story much more ro- 


mantick than it adtually was. The Point he 


ſeems moſt to dwell upon is, The Love of the 


„ Lady, who ſaves his Lift; which we may 


| plainly jee is deſign'd for the higheſt Piece of 


Satire upon that Monarchs Life, he not ha- 
ving lived with his Queen in that loving man- 
ner which would have become fo pions a Prince, 


or which ſo virtuous a Princeſs as ſhe really 


was, might have expected. This I thought 
neceſſary to premiſe, to prevent the petty 
Cavils of Willings and wou'd-be Criticks, 


bo, not capable of examining ſuch a Piece, | 
might judge it by its firſt outward Appear- 


ance, which indeed is but very indifferent. 


And had the Song really been no better ban 
a firſt Sight of it would perſuade ut, yet . 


would I have inſerted it, intending theſe 
Books not barely for a Collection f Ballads, © 
but for the Inftruftion of thoſe who have nt 
Leiſure or Inclination to ſearch hiſtorical 
Tranſactions; and whomay, T hope, learn as 
much from theſe Abridgments, as may givs 
them a tolerable Ini gh! into the N fory LE 
their Country. 


A Noble Chriſtian Wenn 


King Richard of this Land ; 


For Fame amongſt our Worthies brave, 
Now orderly may ſtand: 

he God of Battels gave him un 

A gallant great Command, 

o fight for our Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, 


Richard 
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Richard Cordelion in this Land, 
A noble Exgliſb Name; | 
It fills the World with Wonders great, 
With Honour and with Fame: | 
Then gallantly good Soldiers all, 
Come thunder out the ſame, 
That fights,. Sc. 


When as fair Feruſalem, 

The City of our Lord, 

Lay mourning all in heavineſs, 

Conſumed by the Sword ; 

To ſuccour her, all CHriſtendom 
Did willingly accord: 

And to fight, c. 


Then marched forth moſt brave and bold 
King Richard from the Land, 

Ot noble Knights and Gentlemen, 
With him a warlike Band ; 

To fight for Jeſus Chriſt his Name, 
So long as he could ſtand: 

All Soldiers of our Saviour, &c. 


But by the Way ſuch Chances there 
King Richard did betide, 
That many of his Soldiers 
For want of Victuals dy'd : 
A new Supply this noble King 
Was forced to provide, 
To fight for, &c. 


The mighty Duke of Auffria 
To whom he came for Aid, 

For all his kingly Courteſies, 
His Succours were deny'd ; 

But took him Priſoner cowardly, 
And baſely him betray'd; 

Not fighting for, &c. 
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is noble Knights and Soldiers then, 
With Sorrows went away, 
Pofully complaining all, 

That e're they ſaw that Day: 


nat ſuch a noble King as he, 


lis 


A Priſoner there ſhould ſtay, 
nd fight not for, Ofc. - 


hen they were here providing 
A Ranſom for his Grace, 
he Duke's own Son unreverently, 
King Richard did abaſe; 

or which with one ſmall Box o'th' Ear, 
He kill'd him in that Place: 

2 Honour of our Saviour, Oc. 


ith that into a Dungeon deep, 
This noble King was caſt : 
herein a Lion (all in Rage) 
Provided was in halte, 

o combat with this famous King, 
So long as Life did laſt : 

The Soldier of our Saviour, Cc. 


ut gentle Pity moved much 

The Daughter of that Duke, 
ho deeply wounded was with Love, 
Proceeding from his Look: 

or which to ſave his princely Life 

She kindly undertook, 

n honour of our Saviour, fc. 


| rich embroider'd Scarf of Silk, 
She ſecretly convey'd 47 
ito the Dungeon where the King, 
For Execution ftaid ; | 
he which to ſave his gentle Liſe, 
An Inſtrument was made, 
1 honour of our Saviour, &c. 
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For when the hunger-ſtarved Beaſt 
Into the Dungeon came, 


With open Mouth to ſwallow him, 
He nimbly took the fame, 


And ſtoutly thruſt it down his Throat 


The Lion thus to tame ; 
In honour of our Saviour, Cc. 


And fo with valiant Courage he 
Pull'd out the Lion's Heart; 

Which made the Duke and all his Lords 
In fearful manner ſtart, 

To ſee this Royal Engliſh King 
To play fo brave a Part, | 

In honour of our Saviour, Oc. 


I am no Prifoner, ſaid the King, 
For I am now ſet free, 


The Country, and our Law of Arms, 
Commands it ſo to be: 


And thus to England's bleſſed Land, 
Moſt joyfully went he, N 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


But left his deareſt Love behind, 


That gently ſav'd his Life, 

With Promiſe to return again, 

To make her then his Wife; 

But ſtill Revenge and bloody War, 
Did breed them further Strife, 

In fighting for our Saviour, &. 


The noble Hearts of Engifs Men, 
That could endure no Wrong, 


For good King Richard muſtered. then 
A valiant Army ſtrong, 


To paſs the Seas to Acorn Walls, 
To lay the ſame along. 
In honour of our Saviour, c. 


o fierce conſuming Fire and Sword, 
Into that Country came: 
Deltroying all the Cities brave, 
And Towns of antient Fame, 
Tul thoſe the Wrongs King Richard had, 
Were righted by the ſame, 
In honour of our Saviour, Oc. 


But in his Prime of Martial Worth, 
This noble King was ſlain ; 
For wounded with a pois'ned Shaft, 
That pierc'd his Princely Brain : 
Such ſorrowing Moan was long time made, 
Amongſt his warlike Train, 


Still fighting for our Saviour, &c. 


But chiefly by his Lady fair, 
So loyal and ſo kind, 
That nothing but Revenge thereof 
Poſſeſſed ſtill her Mind; | 
To know the Cauſer of his Death, 
Were rich Rewards aſſign d, 
To the honour of our Saviour, &c. 


Upon the Murtherer (being found) 
Much Cruelty was ſhewn, 

By her Command his Skin alive 
Was flead from Fleſh and Bone: 

And after into Duſt and Air, 
His Body it was thrown, 

In honour of our Saviour, e. 


Yet ended not this Lady's Grief, 
For him ſhe lov'd ſo dear, 
Deep Sorrows even broke her Heart, 
As plainly did appear : 
And both were buried in one Grave, 
| Thus true Love's End you hear, 
That died for our Saviour, Ec. 


Did 
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Did ever Lady for her Love, 

More ſtrangely undertake? 
Did ever Daughter in this kind, 

A grieved Father make? 
Did ever Princeſs end her Life 

Thus for her true Love's ſake? 
And all for our Saviour, c. 
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5 A Song of the Depoſing of King 
A. Richard II. and how after many 
8 Miſeries he was murder'd in Pomfret 
Caſtle. e 


* 
** — . 


o the Tune of Dre my 5 Ei 
FR chard II. /be Grandſon of the beloved 
Edward III. came io the Crown of England 
RS be 25th of June 1377, in the eleventh Year 


of bis Age, but bis Infancy was 'no Obje- 
Zion, fo extreamly was his Family beloved, by 
the People; beſides which be bad ſeveral Un- 
cles. capable of managing the Affairs, the 
SS wo oldeſt of whom were the Dukes of Lan- 
—_ caſter and Gloceſter, tbe former Lord High 
Steward of England, and tbe latter a Man 
of great Sway among the Nobility, and to 
| whom they entruſted the chief Adminiſtra- 


. 
© 0 at 


—_ i: whe Lancaſter went over into Spain 
with the Title of King of Caſtile.” But, 
ſpite of all theſe Advantages, Richard ag it 
were took Pains to alienate the Affections of + 
his Peotle from him, by declining the Advice 
of thoſe who were his faithful Friends, and 


beark- 


| [ 24 ] 

hearkning to the pernicious Flattery of 

nions, who filPd him with Notions of Ar he: 
."trary and Deſpotick Pater, the Ban: : PF 
many an Engliſh King. His firſt Qua -n bg 
. was with his Parliament in the Year 139 1 
© for tmpeaching Michael de la Pole, a M ye . 
cbant's Son, but now Earl of Suffolk, a 


Lend Chancellor. Tamover, this Differally "5," 
was made up, and the Parliament fought Þ 14 
gentle Means to diſperſe ſome of his mY avith 
Frites, ordering that Robert Vere, ou 


been created Duke of Ireland, ſoould go " 
Poſſeton of what the King bad given bim 
that Kingdom ; and the better to enable h. 
h to do, they order'd bin a Supply of 3000 
Marti, ond gave him till the Eaſter follo 
ig to prepare .bimſelf : But Sir Simo 
Beuley, another Minion, was condemn'd ay 
© beheaded for Treaſon, which bighty incen/l j,;. ö 
be King, Mean while, the French Manar Cor 
'.\ intending to take Advantage of our inteſtii Du! 
Doubles, fitted out a Fleet 40.invade Enꝗ ,,,, 
land; but being hinder d by contrary Wind 4 
be Engliſh ſittad out a ſuſſicient Forte to 0; 
pPoſe —2 which ſailed under the Comma: 
of the Earls of Arundel and Warwick 
ho falling upon the Enemy, took from 11: 
"ſeveral Ships," a great Number of Priſoncr 
5 of them Men of Nolte, and a conſid. 
rable Quantity of Wines; then landing ute 
the adverſe Shore, they relieved Breſt, an 
deſtroyed two Forts the French had bil , 


"nn OL, | 
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the Defence of the Coaſt 3 but, ſpite of all 
their gallant Actions, they were at their Re- 
turn very coldly receiv'd by the King and bis 

Favourites, which very much incenſed them 
13'Y ond the reſt of the Nobility.” But the Inſo- 
lence of the King's Favourites grew to an ex- 
travagant Height , the Duke of Ireland not 
only declin'd leaving the Kingdom, as the 
gp! Parliament had order*d ; but at this time, 
"OY <2ithout Cauſe, divorced his Wife, who; by 
; her Mother*s fide, was a Grandaughter of 


„% Ning Edward's, and a Lady of great Beauty 
„ þ and Virtue; and in lieu of her he married 
| a Bohemian Woman of mean Birth. Sir 
00% Robert Trevilian to, another Favourite, 
- ub | and Chief Juſtice, bebaved himfelf in a man- 


ner very unbecoming his Office; and the 
King, by their Advice, impeached ſeveral of 
cen bis faithfulleſt Nobles, who oppoſed theſe evil 
"i Counſellors, amongſt them his Uncle, © the 
ei Duke of Glouceſter; but the Parliament 
Hy with him, he went into Wales, 
and afterwards into the North with Vere, 
endeavouring to raiſe Men, but in vain ; 
Hu and the Barons convinced him how much tog 
weak a Match he was for them. - However, 


lle by the Inter poſition of his Uncle, the Quar- 
ſeneri ret was mad; up; but tbe Duke of Ireland 
1/6 went down into Cheſhire to raiſe Forces, and 
$40 the King ſent a Commiſſion to Sir Thomas 


1 Molineux 10 affiſt him. The Barons ap- 
700 D frized ef this, ſent their Army down againſt 


„or. III. him, 
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him under the Earl of Derby, and 11 
met in Oxfordſhire. Here the Duke b. 
hav'd himſelf as cowardly, as be had in| 
lently before, and would bave fled away, bi 
Sir Thomas Molineux difſuaded him fr: 
it. But as ſoon as the Armies were atflual, 
engag d, the Duke clapp'd Spurs to his Hor] 
and Sir Thomas being ſlain, the Earl, 
Derby obtain'd an eaſy Victory. The fig 
tive Duke coming to Radcot Bridge, fou 
it broke down, upon which he threw off hi 
Armour and ſw¾am through; and getting i 
length over into Holland, he led an Exile 
Life between two and three Nears, and th: 
died at Louvain in Brabant. Upon 1 
News of bis Defeat, Suffolk flew to Calais 
but was deliver'd up to and ſent back by t 
Lord Beauchamp, Grvernor of that Ci! 
The King, in Acknowledgment of his Fidelity 
removed him, and ſet Suffolk at Liber! 
who Was ſoon after obliged to go over agaii 
and in leſs than two Years died in Bani): 
ment. At the beginning of 88, another Par 
liament met, determin'd to redreſs the Gri: 
vances of the Nation; and after a full Hear 
ing, all the Judges, and ſeveral others of ti 
King*s Favourites, were tried and condemn 
but at the King's Requeſt, their Lives w! 

' ſpared, and they ſent Priſoners into Irelan 
with a ſmall Subſiſtance : And this Senten 
was confirm*d into à Statuie, and made Tre: 
fon for any one to offer to repeal it; at 
ebe 
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every thing being ſet to rights, the Ring anew 
took the Coronation Oath. The Year following 
thoſe Skirmiſhes happend between England 
and Scotland, which I have related in the 
109th and 110th Pages of my firſt Volume, 
and which gave Birth to the Story of Chevy 
Chace. In 89, the Duke of Lancaſter, 
Father ta- Henry IV. return'd from his 
Caſtile Expedition immenſely rich, and by 
his Interpoſition ſeveral new Differences that 
were ariſing between the King and his People 
were pacified : the chief Source of which 
were, that the King a little after his coming 
to Age, diſmiſſed all his Miniſters and Coun- 
cil, again ſupplying their Places with his 
Minions, In 96, the King, who had been a 
Widower near two Years, married the French 
King's Daughter , but upon Terms that his 
Uncle of Glouceſter could no means 
reliſh, and he vigorouſly oppoſed the Match; 
upon which the King, who had long bore bim 
a deadly Hatred, reſolved to get rid of him; 
and coming one Evening to bis Caſtle, be 
ſupped with him, and deſired the Duke to ac- 
company him to Town, to be preſent at a 
great Council to be held the next Day; but on 
the Road he fell into an Ambuſh laid for him, 
and being that Night ſent on Shipboard, 
was carried Priſoner to Calais, and ſhortly 
after, by the King's Direction, ſtifled be- 
tween two Fealber-Beds. In y, the King 
got a Parliament choſen to bis Mind, who re- 

C 2 vers'd 
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vers'd the Judgment againſt . the Judges „ 
recall'd the Exiles, and executed the Ear a. 
of Arundel, and impriſon'd the Karl iff Kin 
Warwick, and ſeveral other antient NV , 2 
bles. In 1398, happen'd that famous Quar- Au 
rel between Hereford and Norfolk, vin; 
which I have already given ſo ample an Ae. long 
count. After this the Ring went on with Li hajj 
old arbitrary Proceedings, charging 'ſeventeen ter, 
whole Counties at once with Treaſon; 4 ſat 
thing be bad often done by particular Perſons, four 
and by the City of London, to extort Mo- bebj 
ney. But ſuch violent Proceedings could noi a; 
laſt for ever, and the People were grote (as 
heartily tired of his Government. I wil bis 
wt repeat the Reaſons that induced the your; 
Dake of Lancaſter to attempt againſt hi; 
Crown, nor the Manner in which the King 
was forſaken ; baving already given an am it 
Þ+ Account of theſe Things in Vol. 1. p. 121, 
m"y 122. to which I now refer my Readers. NA FI 
After his, Depoſition, he was ſent 10 the Vet 
Tower London, from whence he was re-. The 
mov d to a Caſile in Kent, and thence 10 9 
F Pontfract, cr Pomfret Caſile in Yorkſhire, IA fort 
4 where be ſoon after died; but the Manner f. Tha 
his Death is very variouſly related. Some * 
tell us, that bis Plot againſt Henry IV. ba- Ambit. 
bw wing miſcarried, and the Earls of Kent, Sa- So g 
#1 liſbury, and Huntington; who ook 15 To, 
| Arms for him, being defeated, be took it | * 
much to Heart, that be would never after 
eat 
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eat or drink, but ſtarved himſelf and pined 

away. Others, that he was ſtarved by the 

King's Orders. Some, that he was privately 

aſſaſſinated by Henry*s Direction in Priſon. 

And a fourth Opinion is, that the King ha- 

ving expreſſed ſome Uneaſineſs at his living ſo 

long, Sir Pierce Exton, with eight Followers, 

baſten'd to Pomfret, and entring his Cham- 

ter, ſhew'd their Deſign ;, but that Richard 

ſnatching a Halbert from one of them, kilPd 

four of the Aſſaſſins, but Sir Pierce getting 

behind him, flew him. After his Death, he 

was brought up to Town, and expoſed to View 

(as they calÞd it) in St. Paul's Church; but 

his Body was all wrapt in Lead, and no Part 

of bim but his Face could be ſeen. 

W Hen Richard the Second in England was King, 
And reigned with Honour and State, 

Six Uncles he had, his Grandfather's Sons, 

King Edward that ruled of late: 

All Counſellors noble and ſage; 

Yet would he not hear 

Their Precepts dear, 

o wilful he was in this his young Age. 


A ſort of brave Gallants he kept in his Court, 
That train'd him to wanton Delights, 

Which Paraſites pleaſed him better in Mind, 
Than all his beſt Nobles and Knights: 

Ambition and: Avarice grew | 

So great in this Land, 

That ſtill from his Hand, | 

A Maſs of rich Treaſure his Paraſites drew. 


«© 
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His Peers and his Barons diſhonoured were; 
And Upſtarts thus mounted on high: 

His Commons ſore taxed, his Cities oppreſs'd, 
Good Subjects were nothing ſet by; 

And what to his Coffers did come, 
He wantonly ſpent, 
To pleaſe with content 

His flattering Upſtarts, till ſ. porting at home. 


When thus unto Ruin this Kingdom began 
To fall ſrom the higheſt Eſtate, | 
The Nobles of England their Prince's Amiſs, 

By Parliament ſoon did rebate: 4 
And likewiſe thoſe Flatterers all, 

They baniſh'd the Court, 

That made but a Sport 
To ſee this fo famous a Kingdom to fall. 


But aſter theſe Gallants degraded were thus, 
King Richard himſelf was put down, 


By Policy purchas'd his Crown. 
Thus Civil Wars here begun, 
That could have no End, 

By Foe nor by Friend, 


In Priſon was wofully caſt, 

Where long he complained in ſorrowful ſort, 
Of Kingly Authority paſt : | 
No Lords nor no Subjects had he, 

No Glory, no State, 

That early and late 

Upon him attending had wont for to be. 


'That Beggars would hardly them wear, 


For he fed upon Sorrow and Care. 


And Byullinbrook, Lancaſter's noble born Duke, 


Till ſeven Kings Reigns with their Lives were ou ut run 
But Richard, the Breeder of all theſe ſame Broils, 


His Robes were converted to -Garments ſo old, 


His Diet no Comfort at all to him brought, 
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\nd from Priſon to Priſon was ſent, 

Each Day and each Night, 

To work him Deſpight, | 

That wearied with Sorrows, he ſtill might lament, 


Por King thus abuſed, he was at the laſt 

To Pomfret in Yorkſhire convey'd, 

And there in a Dungeon full low in the Ground, 
Unpitied he Nightly was laid: 

ot one for his Miſery grieved, 

That late was in Place 

Of royalleſt Grace, 

Where {till the diſtreſſed he kindly relieved. 


Ling Henry uſurping then all his Eſtate, 

Could never in Heart be content, 

ill ſome of his Friends in ſecreſy ſought 

To kill him by cruel Conſent ; 

Who ſoon to Pomfret hied, 

Whereas the Fear, 

That touch'd him ſo near, 

hey finiſhed as ſoon as King Richard there died. 


here dy'd this good King, for murther'd he was, 
That might well have lived full long, 

ad not ill Council betray'd his beſt Good, 

And done his high Fortunes this Wrong: 

But Blood for Blood ſtill calls, 

No bloody-ſtain'd Hand, 

Can long in this Land 

Stand ſurely, but ſoon. into Miſery falls. 


ancaſter thus the Diadem gain'd, 

And won his Title by Blood, | 
Which afterwards by Heaven's high Power, 
Not three Generations ſtood, 
But yielded to Vr again: 

Thus Fortune ſhows _ 

Their proud Overthrows, 

hat cunningly climb an imperial Reign. 

And oe C 4 | IV: A 
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IV. A Song of the Wooing of Queen Ca. 


therine, by Owen Tudar, a young 
Gentleman of Vale. Tranſlated out 
of the Welſh. 


To the Tune of Light in Lore Ladies. 


. 
1 


Whilſt King Henry V. was furſning bis Con. 
queſts in France, Charles VI, unable to re. 
fiſt his vidlorious Arms, came to à Treat) 
with him, and in the Near 1420, the ſeventh 
of his Reign, King Henry was married 10 
Catherine, be Dayghter of Charles; 6) 
virtue of which the latter acknowledg*d King 
Henry Regent of France during his Life- 
time, and after his Death abſolute Sove- 
reign of that Kingdom. The Chriſtmaſs 
following King Henry brought bis Queen 
over 10 England, where ſhe was crowned on 
the 24th of February 142r. The Seaſon if 
taking the Field being come, and the Dau- 
pbin having levied freſh Forces, King Henry 


haſtew'd over to France, whither his Queen 


could not accompany him, being at that time 


| E 
with Child, and on the 6th of December fol-. N caſter, 


lowing — 


ae Henry, who ſucceeded his Father. The 
April following ſhe paſſed over into France 
with large Reinforcements for her Huſband, 
Ca. but he was paſt making uſe of them, being at 
unge hat time very ill of the Bloody-Flux, of 
out which he ſhortly after died. What followed 
there is wide of my Purpoſe ; ſuffice it, that 
among ft others, Queen Catherine return'd 
0 England. I was impoſſible that a young 
handſome M idem, with her Fortune, could 
ive without a Number of Admirers ; and in 
the foremoſt Rank appear'd Owen Theo- 
Con. dore, or Tudor, 4 Gentleman of Wales, of 
01 no great Birth or Fortune, but of a graceful 
ea and moſt beautiful Perſonage, who won and 
en marricd her, and by him ſhe had three Sons 
a by of whom Edmund, the eldeſt, by her Inte- 
b) reſt, was made Earl of Richmond, and 
Kin married * Margaret Daughter and ſole Heir 
Lije- of John Duke of Somerſer, by whom he 
bad Henry Earl of Richmond, afterwards 
nal King Henry VII. Queen Catherine furvi- 
een ved this Huſband alſo, and then retired into 
a be Nunnery of Berdmondſey in Surrey, 
n ff where ſhe died in the 14th Year of the Reign 
Jau- of her Son Henry VI. 
enry 
een 3 25 2 
time 
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lowing ſhe was deliver d at Windſor of Prince 


Her Deſcent from Jobn of Gaunt, Duke of Lan- 


fol- Neaſter, by which Henry VII. took the Title of Heir to 

wing the Houſe of Lancafter, may be ſeen in the 106th and 
107th Pages of the Second Volume, 

C5 . Own 
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Owzn Topo. 
For Cupid commands me in Heart to embrace 
With all my true Service, my Love and my Duty. 


QUEEN CATHERINE. 
Courteous kind Gentleman, let me requeſt, - | 
How comes it that Czp:id hath wounded thy Breaſt, 
And chain'd thy Heart's liking my Servant to prove, 
That am but a Stranger in this thy kind Love? 


Tu don. 

If but a Stranger, yet Love hath ſuch Power, 
To lead me here kindly into the Queen's Bower ; 
Then do not, ſweet Princeſs, my Good-will forſake, 
When Nature commands thee a true Love to take. 
QE Ex. 

So Royal of Calling and Birth am I known, 

That matching unequal, my State's overthrown : 
My Titles of Dignity thereby I loſe, 

To wed me and bed me my Equal I'll chuſe. 


Tupos. - 

No Honours are loſt (Queen) in chufing of me, 
For I am a Gentleman born by degree, 

And Favours of Princes my State may advance, 
In making me noble and fortunate Chance. 


|  _Qvreen. 

My Robes of rich Honours moſt brave to behold, 
Are all oe'r imboſſed with Silver and Gold, 

Not therewith adorn'd, I loſe my Renown, 
With all the brave Titles that wait on a Crown. 


1 Tu Dok. 

My Country, ſweet Princeſs, more Pleaſure affords, 
'Than can be expreſſed by me here in Words: N 

uc 


1e thee, ſweet Princeſs, with Title of Grace, 
'T 


y Honours, thy Virtues, thy Favour, and Beauty, 


Such 
That 


My e 
Like 
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Suppe 
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Such kindly Contentment by Nature there _ 0 
That hath been well liked of Queens and of Kings. 


Queen. 
My courtly Attendants are Trains of Delight, 
Like Stars of fair Heaven all ſhining moſt bright : 
And thoſe that live daily ſuch Pleaſures to ſee, 
Suppoſe no ſuch Comfort in Country can be. 


Tvpok. 
In Wales we have Fountains, no Cryſtal more clear, 
Where murmuring Muſick we daily may hear, 
With Gardens of Pleaſure, and Flowers ſo ſweet, 
Where true Love with true Love may merrily meet. 


| . Queens. 
But there is no Tilting nor Turnaments bold, 
Which gallant young Ladies defire to behold, 
No Masks, nor no Revels, where Favours are worn, 
By Knights or by Barons without any Scorn. 


Tupox. 
Our Maypole at Whit/ontide maketh good Sport, 
And moves as ſweet Pleaſures as yours do in Court, 
Where on the green dancing for Garland and Ring, 
Maidens make Paſtime and Sports for. a King. 


Queen. 
But when your brave young Men' and Maidens do 
| | meet 
Whilſt Silver-like Melody murmuring keeps, * 
Your Mufick is clowniſh and ſoundeth not ſweet, 
And locks up your Senſes in heavenly Sleeps. 


Tu pon. 
Our Harps and our Tabors, and ſweet humming 
SS > [bdrones, 
For thee, my ſweet Princeſs, make muſical Moans: 


Our 
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Our Morris Maid-marrians deſire to ſee. 
A True-love Enot tied between thee and me. 


QuEgx. 
No Pleaſure in Country by me can be ſeen, 
That. have been maintain'd ſo long here a Queen, 
And fed on the Bleflings that daily were given 
Into my brave Palace, by Angels from Heaven. 


2 Tuponx. 
Our green leav'd Trees will dance with the Wind, 
Where Birds ſit rejoicing according to kind: 
OurSheep with our Lambs will skip and. rebound, 
To ſee thee come tripping along on the Ground. 


Queen. 
What if a kind Princeſs ſhould ſo be content; 
By Meekneſs thus moved to give her Conſent, 
And humble her Honours, imbaſe her Degree, 
To tye her belt Fortunes, brave Tudor, to thee ? 


| Tu pon. 
If to a Kingdom I born were by Birth, 
And had at Commandment all Nations on Earth, 


Their Crowns and their Scepters ſhould lye at thy 


| VVV 
And thou be my Empreſs, my Darling ſo ſweet. 


| a | QUEEN. 3 
J fear not to fancy thy Love tempting Tongue, 
For Cupid is coming, his Bow very ſtrong, 
Queen Venus, once Miſtrefs of Heart -wiſhing 

| | _ (ſure 
We over-kind Women repent us at Leiſure. 


YES, „ at] 
May never fair Morning ſhew forth his bright Beams, 
But cover my Falſhood with greateſt Extreams, - . 
If not as the Turtle I lye with my Dove, 2 

My gentle kind Princeſs, my Lady, my Love. 


Plea- 
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QyrEN. 

Hie then into Wales, and our Wedding- provide, 

For thou art my Bridegroom, and I'll be thy Bride; 
Get Gloves and fine Ribbons, with Bride- laces fair, 

Of Silk and of Silver for Ladies to wear. 


Tupox. | 
With. Garlands of Roſes our Houſewifely Wives, 
To have them adorn'd molt lovingly ſtrives; 
; Their Bride-cakes be ready, our Bag-pipes do play, 
Whilſt I ſtand attending to lead thee the way. 


| Both together. 

Then mark how the Notes of our merry Town-bells,. 
Our Ding-dong of Pleaſures moſt chearfully tells; 
Then Ding-dong fair Ladies and Lovers all true, 
This Ding-dong of Pleaſure may ſatisfy you. 


t thy 
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V. The Life and Death of the Greatſh 9 
Duke of Buckingham, who came tc 
an untimely End, for conſenting tu 
the depoſing of the two gallant 7x, 
young Princes, King Edward the XK; 
Fourth's Children. Th 


— bu 
To the Tune of Shore”s Wife. 


_ — 


When Richard Duke of Glouceſter had re- ne 

' folved to deprive his two Nephews of the fur 
Crown, to put it upon bis cwn Head, he 

* gain'd the Duke of Buckingham over to his 
Intereſt, who zealouſly eſpouſed bis C auſe, ſat 

not ſo much out of Love to Richard, as 10 105 
gratify bis own Ambition: nor did he in go, 
carrying on the Work, ſlick at any thing, re- 
moving thoſe out of bis way, who would no! 

fide with him. One of the moſt difficult Pe. 
Tasks was to gain the City of London, which for 

the Duke of Buckingham undertook. To 

this end, be made a Friend of Shaw the th 
Lord-Mayor, Brother to that Dr. Shaw who W 

bad been employed to preach up the Baſtardy 
0 
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of Edward's Iſſue, and be undertook to pre- 
pare the Citizens for ſuch an Overture. On 
the Day appointed, the Duke came to the 
Guildball of the City, and in a ſtudied Ora- 
tion inveighed againſt ſome Miſmanagements 
of the late Reign, then reflecting on a Mar- 
riage Contrat? Edward had made with ano- 
ther Lady before his marrying his Queen, he 
concluded, that the Protettor was undoubted 
Heir 194he Crown, and that the Lords of the 
Kingdom bad reſolved to ſet him upon the 
Throne. The Duke expected the People would 
have cried out, Long live King Richard ; 
but, contrary to his Expectation, they all con- 
tinued in a profound Silence, Upon this, 
turning · about to the Mayor, he aſt'd bim the 
Meaning of what he ſaw : To which be (alfo 
ſurpriz*d) anſiver'd, he believ*d the People 
had not rightly underſtocd kim. The Duke 
aroſe a ſecond time, repeated what he had 
ſaid, and endeavoured to explain every thing 
to them, but not a Man opened his Mouth in 
anſwer. The Mayor then told the Duke the 
People were always accuſtomed to have ſuch 


Overtures made them by the Recorder, and 


perbaps now expected it. The Recorder there- + 
fore was order'd to make the Motion to the 
People; he was obliged to obey, and repeated 
the Duke's Speech, taking care not to add a 
Word of his own, and even by his manner of 
ſpeaking, ſufficiently ſhewing, that be was pro- 
Poſing a thing be utterly diſlited. He _— 
an 
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and bad the Satisfaction of ſeeing the Peopiſ 12571 
continue in the ſame profound Silence. Thi !he 
Duke, very much netiled at this, roſe up oF Cro 
third time, and ſaid that he was come thi Ups 
ther to perſuade them to concur in an Affair and 
where their Aſſiſtance perhaps would not bj cam 
weceſſary, for the Nobility, and Commons offi mac 
the other Provinces would do it without them; qua 
but having a particular Affection for that eie. 
noble City, he deſired that they might have the Tor 
firſt Share of the Honour; and therefore b. ini 
deſired lo know, whether in Conformity 1 
. the reſt of the Kingdom, they would nominate 
the preſent Protefior for the King. The 
Duke would have been as much mortify'd a; 
before, had not ſome. of his own, and of the 
Protector's Servants, who ſtood at the lower 
end of the Hall, determin'd to try what they 
could do, by crying aloud, A King Richard, 
a King Richard. The Citizens, ſurpriz'! 
at this, look'd about them with Confuſion, 
which the Duke percetving, laid hold of the 
Opportunity, and ſaid, that he was tran|- 
ported ts find juch Unanimity in their Voices 
for making that noble Prince their King, 
with which he would acquaint him, ſo as 10 
make it turn to their Advantage; and deſired 
they would come and accompany him to the 


Protector the next Morning. Accordingly bee 
the Mayor and a few of the Citizens, who Ri 
were willing to ſwim with the Tide, came 10 pho 
the Duke's the next Day, and be went with 

then 


and Citizens, as well as with the Lords who 
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them to Baynard*s Caſtle, where the Pro- 
tefor reſided ; and the Duke, at the Head of 
the Citizens, made him a Preffer of the 
Crown, which Richard ſeemingly refuſed. 
Upon this the Duke conſulting with the Mayor 
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came to be preſent at this Ceremony, the Duke 
made the Protector a ſecond Speech, and ac- 
quainted him, that they were determin'd to 
rejett a Baſtard Iſſue, and put one upon the 
Throne who was able to reign.; that if he con- 
tinu'd obſtinate in bis Refuſal, they muſt ap- 
ply to ſome one elſe. This Proffer, join d 
with their Threats, made Richard comply, 
and he aſcended the Throne. The Duke of 
Buckingham now thought nothing could be 
denied him; and the firſt thing he aſt'd for, 
was the Duke of Heriford*s Eſtates, which: 
bad been annex*d to the Crown Lands: But 
Richard knowing bis ambitious Temper, and 
thinking ſuch an additional Fortune would 
make him too erful, denied his Suit; 
though, lis ſaid, be bad promis'd him thoſe 
very Lands, provided he could work up the 
City of London to his Purpoſe. This en- 
raged the Duke jo much, that he retired from 
Court to his Country Seat, and there enter'd 
into a ſtridt Friendſhip with Dr. Moreton, 
Biſhop of Ely, why had ſome little time before 
been deliver'd into his Cuſtody, and by them 
Richard's Ruin was firſt contriv'd. Ely 
platted to recall the Earl of Richmond, and 


10 
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to make a Match between him and Lac fellore: 
Elizabeth, Edward's Daughter. But thei Balla 
Defigns being diſcovered before they could be Pr aif 
effected, Richard ſent for old Buckingham MW believe 
up to Court, which he declin*d, well knowing ſeem tt 
the Conſequence of ſuch à Journey; and both a 
Richard, wwhowas determin'd to take no De. hut th 
nal, laid bis abſolute Commands upon him, M Count 
which the other ſligbted, and prepared to op- Hand 
. Poſe bim with open. Force: and to that pur- 2 Phi 
poſe, raiſed an Army; but not having where- 


with to pay them, they diſbanded ibemſelves. Tal 
. Upon which the Duke of Buckingham fled, HA A 
and having diſguiſed himſelf, got to the . Tale tb 
Houſe of one Humphry Baniſter, formerly * >P" 
bis Servant, but be ba 3 eferr'd bim, and WV hen W. 
made bis Fortune. Here — Duke, in La- rest Bu, 
. bourer*s Attire, work*d in bis Garden; but * mY 
King Richard i/fring out a Proclamation, | 
' making it Death to ſbelter the fugitive Duke, NPreat Glo 
and promiſing a Reward of a Thouſand Pound (ith Bio. 
to any one who ſhould diſcover him, Baniſter yp 22 
fold bis Maſter; wwho, by Richard's Order, 
war carried to Shrewſbury,. and on the 1ſt of f any No 
November 1483, was bebeaded in the Mar- nit c 
ket-Place, without any manner of - Proceſs ; * —— 
it being very cuſtomary, as Authors dell us, to | 
execute in thoſe Days without ever bring- © hop'd 
ing the Accuſed to 4 Ti rial. Sir Thomas ome 
Moore gives vs a long Account of the Miſ- ad well 


fortunes that befell Baniſter and all bis 


Family, in the manner they are related in the 
follow- 
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following Song. I ſhall ſay nothing of the. 
Ballad it ſelf, it being able to ſpeak its own 
Praiſe. I ſhall only obſerve, that J do not 
believe the two laſt Stanza*s genuine; they 
ſeem to have been added long ſince, though not 
both at the ſame time, or by the ſame Hand 
but they put me in Mind of the Story told of a 
Country Stone-Cutter, who uſed to add Noſes, 
Hands, and Feet to the Maimed Works of 
a Phidias or Praxiteles, 


A Tale of the Grief J muſt unfold, 


d, A Tale that never yet was told, 
ho Tale that might to Pity move, 
70 The Spirits below, the Saints above. 


1d nen Wars did plague this Maiden Land. 
a-reat Buckingham in Grace did ſtand, 
At (ith Kings and Queens he ruled fo, 


hen he ſaid Ay, none durſt ſay No. 


reat Glauceſter's Duke that waſh'd the Throne 
ith Blood of Kings to make't his own, 

By Henry Stafford's Help obtain'd 

What Reaſon will'd to be refrain'd. 


of WW any Noble of this Land, „ e 

-. gainſt Great G/ouczfter's Aim did ſtand, = 
Old Buckingham with Might and Power, | 
n grievous Woes did him devour. | | + 


g- Wie hop'd when Richard was made King, 
1s He would much greater Honours bring 
„o Buckingham and to his Name, 
ad well reward him for the ſame. 
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In Clarence Death he had a Hand, 


And gainſt King Edward's Queen did fland, 


And to her Sons bore little Love, 
When he as Baſtards would them prove. 


King Edward ſwore him by his Oath, 
In true Allegiance to them both, 
Which if I fail, I wiſh, quoth he, 

All Chriſtians Curſe may light on me. 


Tt ſo fell out on 4//-Souls Day, 

By Law his Life was ta'en away: ' 
He had his Wiſh, tho' not his Will: 
For Treaſon's End is always III. 


In London having pleaded Claim, 
And Richard thereby won the Game, 
He challeng'd Honour for his Gain, 
But was rewarded with Diſdain. 


On which Diſgrace within few Haurs, 


Great Buckingham had rais d his Powers: 5 


But all in vain, the King was ſtrong, 


And Stafford needs mult ſuffer; Wrong. 


His Army fail'd, and durſt not ſtand, 
Upon a Traytor's falſe Command. 
Being thus deceiv'd, old Stafford fled, 
And knew not where to hide his Head. 


The Eing with ſpeed to have him found, 
Did offer full Ten thouſand Pound: 


Thus Richard ſought to calt him down, 4 


Whoſe Wit did win him England's Crown. 


The plain old Duke his Life to ſave, 
Of his own Man did ſuccour. crave ;, 


In hope that he would him relieve, 
T bat late much Land to him did give. 
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Baſe Baniſter this Man was nam'd, 

By this vile Deed for ever ſham'd: 

It is, quoth he, a common Thing, 
To injure him who wrong'd his King. 


King Edward's Children he betray'd, 
The like *gainſt him I well have plaid : 
Being true, my Heart him greatly grac'd, 
But proving falſe that Love is paſt. | 


Thus Baniſter his Maſter fold © © + 
Unto his Foe for hire of Gold; 
But mark his End, and rightly ſee, 

he juſt Reward of Treachery. 


he Duke by Law did loſe his Head, 
For him he ſought to do moſt good; 

he Man that wrought his Maſter's Woe, 
By lingring Grief was brought full low, 


or when the King did hear him ſpeak, 
ow baſely he the Duke did take, 

nilead of Gold gave him Diſgrace, 

Vich Baniſhment from Town to Place. 


Thus Baniſter was forc'd to beg, 
ind crave for Food with Cap and Leg, 
But none on him would Bread beſtow, 
[hat to his Maſter prov'd a Foe. 


Thus wandring in this poor Eſtate, 
epenting his Miſdeeds too late, 

Till ſtarved he gave up his Breath, 

dy no Man pitied at his Death. 


o woful End his Children came, 

ore puniſh'd for their Father's Shame : 
thin a Channel one was drown'd, 
here Water ſcarce could hide the Ground, 
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Another by the Powers divine, 
Was ſtrangely eaten up of Swine: 
'The laſt a woful Ending makes, 

By ſtrangling in an empty Jakes. 


Let Traytors thus behold and fee, 
And ſack as falſe to Maſters be ; 

Let diſobedient Sons draw near, | 
The Judgments well may touch them near. 


Both old and young that live not well, 
Look to be plagu'd from Heaven or Hell; 
So have you heard the Story then 

Of this great Duke of Buckinghan. 
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I. A Song of the Life and Death of 
King Richard the Third, who, after 
many Murthers by him committed 
upon the Princes and Nobles of this 
Land, was ſlain at the Battel of 
Befworth in Leiceſterſhire, by Henry 
the Seventh, King of England. 


an. 


— — — — — 
To the Tune of Who lift to lead a Soldier's Life. 
— — — — 
bade already twice ſpoke of the little Credit 
that ſome People give to ſeveral Paſſages in 
the Life of this King (Vol. 1. p. 146. and 
Vol. 2. p. 100.) and therefore ſhall not now 
repeat it; but enter upon his moſt remarkable 
Je as they are deliver'd down, by. of 
the greater Majority of Hiſtorians. © W 
Edward the Fourth died, bis eldeſt Son was 
at Ludlow Caſtle ; ihe King hoping that bis 
Pereſence would bave ſome Influence upon. the 
—_ -Wclſh, : who. ever and anon proved very 
—j troubleſome, Several Expreſſes were diſ- 
"' patched to him with the News of bis Father*s 
zath, and his Uncle Richard Duke of 
.Glouceſter baften'd him with all. paſſible 
21; ata ws 
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Speed, and brought him from thence by dug 
f Northampton, where part of the R. 
time was left one Night, while the King anl 
Duke came as far as Stony Stratford. 7 
next Morning Earl Rivers, tbe King's Un 
cle by his Mother's Side, was arreſted wil 
fome other faithful Perſons; nor could th 
young Monarch help bimſe.f,. being then bi 
twelve Years and frve Months old.” Upon thi 

| the Queen, with her other Son the Duke 
Tork, «who was but nine Years old, toi 
Sanfuary in Weſtminſter-Abby; bi 
Richard, partly by ariful Perſuaſions, ani 
---- partly by Threats,- got bim from thence, ant 
Nut bim with his Brother to the Tower, un. 
der Pretence of providing the better for thei 
Safety. Then it was that ſome Prieſts wer: 
employd*zo inſinuate in their Sermons, that 
 Edward*s was 4 Baſtard Iſſue, and Richard 
the undoubted Heir. The Council, who at 
firſt had thought bis Meaning good, had in 
"veſted him with the Power of Protector, which 
Richard made uſe of. to remove thoſe, w0h1 
did not ſeek to advance bim to the Throne 
and therefore on the 13th of June, 1483, 

' the ſame Day that Rivers, and others of Ile 
Queen Friends and Relations were beheadei 
at Pomfret, tbe Lord Haſtings, Lon 

© Chamberlain,was beheaded uponTower-Hill 
wit bout any manner of Proceſs, but carries 
directly from the Council to the Block: Hi 


Accuſation and Sentence by Richard, ar: 
5 faith 
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' faithfully repreſented in Mr. Rowe' Jane 
Shore. Four Days after this, Richard was 
mn proclaimed King, the Duke of Buckingham 
ny having made the City offer bim the Crown, in 
be manner related in | the preceding Intro- 
ll duftion ; and on the 6th' of July be was 
oy crowned with his Wife, Anne Daughter 10 
the Earl of Warwick, and Relict of Prince 
my Edward, Henry tbe Sixth's Son, bh ! 
Richard himfelf flew.. The, better to ſecure 
his Title to the Crown, T irrel, with twomore, 
were employed to make away with the young 
Princes,whom they ſtifled between two Feather - 
Beds, but their Bodies were never found 
till the Tear 1674. When tbe. Duks of 
Buckingham, with Morton, had reſolved 
upon recalling the Earl of Richmond. = 
marrying him to Lady Elizabeth; Richar 
to break their Meaſures, is ſaid to have pri- 
vately made away with his Wife, that be 
might marry his own Niece,” and in her 
Right then enjoy the Crown :© Aud the 
Queen was almoſt brought to give her Conſent © 
e If it. But Richmond armed with all poſſible 
83 Expedition, the Duke of Bretagne and the 
King of France aſſiſting bim; but a Storm 
1d: net bim at Sea, diſperſed his Forces, and 
7 wreck'd his Ships. | However, | his Friends 
Ain gain belp'd bim, and on the 15th of Au- 
ll guſt 1484, be landed in Wales with two 
il 'Pouſand Soldiers; and the People of Eng- 
arty land, diſſatiqy'd with Richard's Reign, 
wy Lor. III. D flock'd 
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onus in to bis Afſiſtance 3 ſo that in hi Four | 
March his. Army was conſiderably increas's, 
Richard thought it moſt adviſeable to mee _ | 

bim as early as be could; and therefore willy Sixth | 
his Army be encamp'd at Boſworth in Lei. 

ceſterſhire, where on the 22d of Augul ey 
+be two. Armies engag d: The Battel ai 1 


bloody, and bravely fought on both Sides; d This K 
Richard's Party was at length routed, and: Sa i 
_ himſelf ſlain, after a Reign of two Year, * 
tuo Months, and four Days. Earl Rich With u 
mond's Title to the Crown, and bis Mas King 
riage 10 Princeſs Elizabeth, may be ſeen i 3 
le 1ꝛ0b1b. and f allowing Pages of tbe ſeceni wy 
Volume. His ow 
| b 8 5 V5 Inceſ 
f F England once there reign'da King, His ow! 
..  ATyrant fierce and fell, Away 
Who. for to gain himſelf a Crown, And ma 
Gave ſure his Soul to Hell: | 7 Of all 
Third Richard was this Tyrant's Name, hat on 
The worſt of all the Three; To ha 
That wrought ſuch Deeds of deadly Dole, ; 
That worſer could not be. N Eau Ric 
BY) £4 | 3 | To rig 
For his Deſires were ſtill (by Blood) | From Fr 
To be made Eng/and's King, | Broug 
Which He to gain that golden Prize, To whon 
Did many a wondrous thing: With n 
He ſlaughter'd up our noble Peers, me wm 
art A 


And chiefeſt n 10 0k; . 

ich every, ond | at likely, wass : 
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Four bloody Fields the Tyrant fought, 


E'er he could bring to paſs 
What he made lawleſs Claim unto, 
As his beſt liking was: . 
Sixth Henry's nf Son he ſlew, 
Before his Father's Face, 
And weeded from our Exgliſb Throne, 
All his renowned Race. 


This King likewiſe in Landen Tower, 
He murthering made away : 

His Brother Duke of C/arence Life, 
He alſo did betray, 

With thoſe right noble Princes twain, 
King Edward's Children dear, 

Becauſe to Enz/and's Royal Crown 
He thought them both too near. 


His own dear Wife alſo he ſlew, 
Inceſtuouſly to wed _ 

His own dear Daughter, which for fear 
Away from him was fled: 

And made ſuch Havock in this Land, 
Of all the Royal Blood, 

That only one was left unſlain, 
To have his Claims withſtood. 


Eau Richmond he by Heaven preſerv'd, 
To right his Country's Wrong, 

From France prepar'd full well to fight, 
Brought o'er an Army ſtrong: 

To whom Lord Stanley nobly came, 
With many an Engliſb Peer, 

And join'd their Forces all in one, 
Earl Richmond's Heart to chear. 


Which News when as the Tyrant heard, 
How they were come on Shore, 

And how his Forces Day by Day, 
Increaſed more and more: 

»D2 
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He frets, he fumes, and ragingly 


A madding Fury ſhows, | 
And — but in vain to ſtay, 6 F mow 
And ſo to Battel goes. tara 
Earl Richmond he in Order brave, hat 
His fearleſs Army led, Theſe 1 
In midſt of whom theſe noble Words, Whe: 
Their valiant Leader faid, _ And R; 
Now is the Time and Place, ſweet Friends, Perfo 
And we the Soldiers be, e an 
That muſt bring England's Peace again, Till | 
Or loſe our Lives mult we. Who fig 
Be valiant then, we fight for Fame, | At lafl 
And for our Country's Good, ME Thus en 
Againſt a Tyrant mark'd with Shame, Uſurp 
For ſhedding Engliſb Blood: King He 
I am right Heir of Lancaſter, In Pri 
Entitl'd to the Crown, Par han 
Againſt this bloody ® Boar of 777}, And i 
hen let us win Renown. 80 twin 
A Uni 


Mean while had furious Richard (et 
His Army in Array, = 
And with a ghaſtly Look of Fear, 
Deſpairingly did fay, Be. 
Shall Henry Richmond with his Troops . © ® 
O'er-match us thus by Might, | 
That comes with fearful Cowardice, 
With us this Day to fight? 


Shall Tudor, from Plantagenct 
Win thus the Crown away ? 

No, Richard's noble Mind foretels, 
That ours will be the Day : 


K* 
—— 


— 
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* Richard was uſually called the Boar of Vork, 6j 
reaſon of the Boar he had in hi; Coat of Arms. b 
or 


11 


For golden Crowns we bravely fight, 
And Gold ſhall be their Gain, 

In great Abundance giv'n to them, | | 
7 hat live this Day unſlain. : : 


Theſe Words being ſpoke, the Battels join'd, 
Where Blows they ks change, 

And Richmond, like a Lion bold, 
Performed Wonders ſtrange ;: 

And made ſuch Slaughter through the Camp, 
Till he King Richard "ſpies, 

Who fighting long together there, 
At laſt the Tyrant dies. | 


Thus ended Exgland's woful War, 
Uſurping Richard dead, 

King Henry fair Elizabeth 
In Princely ſort did wed: 

For he was then made Erg/and's King, 
And ſhe his crowned Queen: 

So 'twixt theſe Houſes long at Strife, 
A Unity was ſeen. 
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VII. The Story of Ill May-Day, in the 
Time of King Henry the Eighth, and 
why it was fo called; and how 
Queen Catherine begged the Lives of 
Two thouſand London Apprentices. 


— — — 


To the Tune of Eher ge Night.” 
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The following Song is founded upon a Fa; ner 
has the Writer taken many Liberties in al- 
tering it, baving only magnified and illuſtrated 
the Story. The Thing happened on the May- 
Eve, of the Year 1517, the Eighth of 
Henry VI1II:h's Reign. Numbers of Fo. 
reigners were at that time ſettled in Eng- 
land, with particular Privileges ; and, a; 
aur Author juſtly obſerves, run away Wii, 
the greateſt Part of the Trade, whilſt ſeveral 
of the Natives waiited. The Engliſh Na- 
tion, I mean the Commonalty, is not apt 10 
be over: civil to Strangers, and need no great 
Provocation io abuſe them; but when they 


ſuffered by them in this manner, iwas will 
| | a greai 
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a great deal of Difficulty that they were re- 


ſtrain'd. Several were for encouraging a 


Tumult, but particularly ene Lincolne, a 
Broker, who hired a certain Preacher, called 
Dr. Bele, to inflame the People by his Ser- 
mons. The Court perceiv'd what. the Citi- 
zens would fain be at, but to prevent them, 
an Order was ſent by the King and his Privy- 
Council to the Lord- Mayor and Aldermen, 
that they required every Houſekeeper, under 
very ſevere Penalties, to take care that all his 
Servants and his whole Family ſhould be with- 
in-doors by Nine at Night; and this the 
Magiſtrates were to ſee pundtually perform*d. 
This Order was for ſome time very well ob- 
ſerv'd, but ſtill they wanted only an Oppor- 
tunity of Riſing, which an Accident gave 
them. Two Apprentices playing in the Streets 


about Eleven a- Clock on the May- Eve, the 


Alderman of the Ward came to arreſt them ; 
but they thinking they bad more Privilege on 
that Night than any other, began to call out 
10 their Fellows for Aſſiſtance, and ſo many 
came running out of Doors from the Neigb- 
bourhood,. that the Alderman was forced to 
fly. «+ Encourag*d by this, and ſeeing their 
Numbers increaſe as the Rumour of thrir 
being up ſpread, they baſtened to the Priſons 
where fome had bees committed for abuſing 


Strangers, and theſe they firſt deliver d. 


Tr Lurd. Mayr and Sheriffs, and Sir Tho- 


mas Moote, who had: been their Recorder, 
aA D 4 and 
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and was very much beloved by them, cculd no! 
with all their Perſuaſions reſtrain them, and 
Force they had not ſufficient to oppoſe to them; 
but furicufly ruſbing on to the Houſe of a ver) 
rich Foreigner, whom, as he was a great 
Trader, they particularly bated, they broke 
ofen his Doors, kill'd every one they met 
oil h there, and rified all the Gccds; and in 
other Places they committed divers other Out. 
rages. At length the News of this Diſorder 
reaching the Ears of the Earls of Shrews. 
bury and Surrey, they roſe, and taking with 
\ them all the Inns-of- Court Men, \they clear'd 
be Streets of the Rioters, and took Number, 
ef them Priſoners. Shortly after, the Dube 
- of Norfolk and the Earl of Surrey, with 
1300 Soldiers, came into the City, and join. 
ing the Lord- Mayor and Aldermen , pro. 
cceded againſt. the Criminals. ue hundred 
and ſeventy eight were found guilty, but whe- 
tber through the Interceſſion of Queen Ca- 
therine, or through a merciful Diſpeſition of 
ing Henry, not above twelve or fifteen fuf- 
fered; Lincolne, with three or four mort 
« of the'moſt guilty, were hang d, drawn and 
quarter d; about ten more were bang d on 
. Gibbets in the Streets, and the Lord- Mayer, 
Aldermen and Recorder appearing on the 
+ Behalf of the reſt at Court, they receiv'd a 
* Check, as if | ſome of 'the Magiftracy had 
connived at the Riot; and the reſt of the 
C Is were tered to appear 
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King at Weſtminſter in white Shirts, and 

Halters about their Necks, and with them 

mixed a great Number of People, who were 
not before ſuſpefied, that they might be enti- 
tled to a Pardon; which the King baving 
WW granted, be alſo order'd the Gibbets which 
had been erefted to be taken down, and the 
Citizens were again reſtored to Favour. What 
WM Services theſe Apprentices afterwards did the 
: King in War I know not, but our Poet ſeems 
; to be a very good Moraliſt : He firſt fhews 
1 us the Danger of ſuffering Strangers to ſetile 
| here, and take the Bread out of the Mouths 
of our Artiſans : In the next place, he has 
expoſed the many Miſchiefs proceeding from a 
Riot, and the Impoſſibility of ſuppreſſing it till 
much Blood has been ſhed. After having ſpoke 
of the King*s Mercy, be obſerves the good Ef- 
fell it bad; thoſe Men whoſe Lives he ſpared, 
proving afterwards of the greateſt Service to 
him in his French War, and being the 
foremoſt in the Battel, or in the Sacking of 
Towns, | | 1.5 a 


Eruſe the Stories of this Land, 
And with Adyiſement mark the ſame, 

And you ſhall juſtly underſtand \ 

How Ill May- day firſt got the Name. 
For when King Henry th' Eighth did reign, 

And rul'd our famous Kingdom here, 
His Royal Queen he had from Spain, 

With whom he liv'd full many a Year. 
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Queen Catherine nam'd, as Stories tell, The Ri 
Sometime his elder Brother's Wife: 24 4 5, Beyo 
By which unlawful Marriage fell. By Prez 
An endleſs Trouble during Life: '' (0 Whet 
But ſuch kind Love he ſtill conceiv'd, - | 
Of his fair Queen, and of her Friends, | Such M 
Which being by Spain and France perceiv'd, No w 
Their Journeys faſt for England bends. © Nor yet 
5. $% Þ TSS? SITE MRYAU ILY What 
And with good Leave were ſuffered 1 1 Till at t} 
Within our Kingdom here to flay :.. This! 
Which Multitude made Victuals dear, Where v 
And all things elſe from Day to Day: They 
For Strangers then did fo increaſe, 
By reaſon of King Henry's Queen, | And Hu 
And privileg'd in many a Place On Si 
To dwell. as Was in London ſen. - Ferry: 
0 4 L | nd fr 
Poor Tradeſmen: had ſmall Dealing then, Ard othe 
And who but Strangers bore the Bell? (Two 
Which was a Grief to Eng/i/b-Men, Were all 
To fee them here in London dwell: As Ma 
Wherefore (God-wot) upon May-F:s, : 
As Prentices on Maying went, With twee 
Who made the Magiſtrates believe, Throu 
At all to have no other Intent. To Meß, 
5 \ WIT "KT, 3} e With ] 
But ſuch a May- game it was known, But ſuch 
As like in London never were; Till th 
For by the ſame full many a one, By Moth 
With loſs of Life did pay full dear: Unhapz 
For Thouſands came with Bi/boe Blade, ; 
As with an Army they could meet, Whoſe bi 
And ſuch a bloody Slaughter made ei Poſſeſs“ 
Of Foreign Strangers in the Street, 4 . 
21-4 | a 1 | o' it 
That all the Channels ran down with Blood, What if (e 
In every Street where they remain d; y Have J 
Yea, every one in danger ſtood, | et will ] 
That any of their Part maintain'd: ” And Par 
I 6 | 


— 
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The Rich, the Poor, the Old; the Voung. 
Beyond the Seas tho* born and bred, 

By Prentices they ſuffer d Wrong, 
When armed thus they githet'd | Head. 


Such Multitudes together went, 
No warlike 2 $ could them withſtand, 
Nor yet by Policy them prevent, 
What they b — thus took in hand: 
Till at the laſt King Het#y's Power, 5 
This Multitude encottipaſfd tound, 
Where with the Strength of London's woke 
has wie by Fork ſuppreſs'd and —_ 


And Hundreds hang'd by Martial Law, 
On Sign-Poſts at their Maſters Doors, 
By which the reſt were kept in Awe, 
"And frighted from ſuch loud Uproars: 
And others which the Fact repented, _ | 
(Two thouſand Prentices at leaſty * 
Were all unto the King preſented, - 
As Mayor and Magiſtrates thought beft. 


With two and two together tied, | 
Through Tentp/e-Bar and Strand they 80. 

To W:/tminſttr chere to be tried, . 
With Ropes abaut their Necks allo: 

But ſuch a Cry in hy treet, — 5 | 
Till then' tf never died or known, = 

By Mothers for their Childrth ſweet, We | 
Unhappily thus overthrown. ad 1 | 


Whoſe bitter Moans and. fad Laments, | 
Poſſeſs'd the Court With trembling Fear; | 
Whereat the Queen herſelf — 
Tho' it concern'd her Count 
What if (quoth he). by Spdni > Hood 
Have London's ſtately . been t, 
Yet will I ſeek this Country) s Good, 
And Pardon for thefe vous Men' get. 


—— r 
— — — 


Thou haſt thy Boon, and they may live | 


OS TIPS On w oO 0 I Tg 
=_ -- bo 9; , 


1.6% 


Or elle the World will {| peak of Mata, xd 7 
And ſay Queen Catherine Was | unkind, 1 one 
And judge me ſtill the Cauſe to be, | 
Theſe yon ng My Men did theſe Fortunes fad: 
And fo diſrob'd from rich Attires, 12 
With Hairs hang'd down, ſhe ſadly hies, 
And of her gracious Lord requires BA 
A Boon, which hardly he denies, 


The Lives (quoth me) of all the Blooms 
Yet budding green, theſe Youths I crave z 
O let them not have timeleſs Tos | 
For Nature longer Limits gave : 
In faying ſo, the pearled Tears 
Fell trickling {rom her Princely "ER Es 
Whereat his gentle Queen he chears, 
And fays, ſtand up, ſweet 1 riſe. 


The Lives of them I freely g n 
No Means this Kindn $ ſhall Aber, 


E 


To ſerve me in my Bullen 

No ſooner was this on given, 
But Peals of Joy rung through the Hall, 

As tho' it thunder'd down from Heaven, 
The Queen's Renown amongſt them all, 


For which (kind Queen) with joyful Heart, 

She gave to them both TI nks and Praiſe, 
And ſo from them did gently part, 
And liv'd beloved all her _. 
And when King Henry ſtood in need 

Of truſty Soldiers at commande. f 
Theſe Prentices proy'd Men indeed, ET 
And fear'd no Force of warlike 5. 


For at the Siege of Tas} a, 
They ſhew'd themſelves brave Engl. ln; 
At Bullen too they did advance, 
St. George's luſty Standard then; a0 
Let 
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Let Tourine, 7 — and thoſe Towns 
That good King 3 nobly won, 
Tell London's Prentices Renowns, 


And of their Deeds by them there done. 4 


For Ill May-4ay, and Ill May- games, 
Perform'd in young and tender Days, 
Can be no Hindrance to their Fames, 
Or Stains of Manhood any ways: 
But now it is ordain'd by Law, 
We ſee on May-day's Eve at Night, 
To keep unruly Youths in Awe, 
By London's Watch in Armour bright. 


Still to prevent the like Miſdeed, 
Which once thro' headſtrong young Men came; 
And that's the Cauſe that I do read, 2 15 


May- day doth get ſo ill a Name. 


Let VIII. A 


CORRS ecke dare 


VIII. A * f ar En Preis Knight 
r 
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— . Wm +26 
V T 230! 1 bat rwe er err 


9 . 14 47 
Now Vice ; * ee I 


that married the Royal Princeſs, Lady 
Mary, Siſter to King Horry! the 


Eighth, which Knight was after ward 


made Duke of S uffolk. 


* 


9 
— — . 
4 as — 4 * 2 FI af 4. F 
F"7 FY 


To the Tune of Who | lift 1 1 a leer, 4 Life.) 


Err 


— 


Sir Charles Brandon, Viſcount Liſle, the 


Hero of the following Song, was, for ſeveral 


good Services done to King Henry VIII. 


created Duke of Suffolk, in the Year 1514, 
and it was thought at the time the\King con- 


ferr'd this Honour upon bim, be intended 


bim a far greater, hy giving bim bis ſecond 
Siſter the Princeſs Mar I. Marriage; but 
t at this time Lewis XII. / France /eek- 


1 
ing the Alliance of «the Engliſh King, 4 


Match was made up between him and th: 


" Princeſs, to the great Grief of the Dake ; 


4 


who, however, though he dearly lov'd ber, 
had Honour enough never to uſe the leaji 
Means for preventing the Marriage, think- 
”g it / very much to ber Advantage. The 

Princeſs, 


—_ 


— 9 
4 — a * * * 
8 ä — 
I 
b 
£ 
. 
222222 
„„ 
4 þ+ 444+ 4 
22 +4 +++ +4 
2 447144 
CS 33 22 
© 22 > + 4 
© 2 + 
- > 4 þ 4 
þ4 
* 
þ 4 
2 
3 „ 2 2 2779 
7 TIDEIIEEEEIED £ 1 
4359 
: ah 
Ay 4 * % 
+ T \ 
Wy 
\ * 
I . a K 5 
* bo + 
* * 
++ 
+ 
many 
vill | "wt | : 1 
14 
| | | 1 ll Il} 
i" 11601 "1 I 1 
| WIN Ii 1 
f 2 
| Mn 1 n [| _ 
: 
, 
. 
s : 1 ITT : * 2 
9 311 _ — 


: 631 

Princeſi, with a noble Retinu?, was ſent over 
10 France, wherayhe: married Lewis on the 
9h H October 1514 ; hut that Monarch 
did not long enjoy her, be dying the firſt of 
January following, His Succeſſor Francis I. 
propos d the Queen Dytuager Return into 
England, 1 tobich Ring Henry conſented, 
after having made the beſt Conditions he 
could for his Siſter, and taken Security fas 
the Payment of her Dowry. This done, 
ſome of the Engliſh Nobles were appointed 
to go over into France to receive the Queen, 
and condu#t ber back; among ft them were the. 
Duke of Suffolk, who, upon his Arrival, 
renewing bis Suit, and being already in her 
god Graces, found it no "difficult Matter to 
gain his Point; and wiſely contluding, that 
King Henry might not ſo readily conſent to 
bis marrying the Dowager of France, as he 
would have done 10 his api. the Princeſs 
bis Siſter, be would not delay his Happineſs, 
but had the Marriage privately celebrated be- 
fore he left France. When the "News was 
brought to Henry be ſeem'd nuch diſſatiſ. 
fied with it, and at firſt kept Suffolk at a 
Diſtance ; but the King of France and others. 
interceeding in his Behalf,” he was very well 
reconci*d to him, and the Dake had no ſmall 
Share afterwards in the Adminiſtration of 
AFairs. *Tis remarkable, that neither this 
Lady or ber Siſter bad any great Pride or 
Ambition in them; for although they both, 
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Tf Wealth 


y the Care of their Friends; bad bern wedd I You 1 
10 Monarchs, "we find \that the eldeſt Siſter, (Wd — 
Princeſs Margaret, after having buried ber —_ 
firſt Huſband, James V. of Scotland, che: I hach be 
one of her Nobles for a ſecond, and married ¶ Did tie 
Archibald Cone Earl of Wit as I beugh! 
before obſerved, Vol. 1 ea. _— 
Te 
k | 
Ea Henry ruling i in this Land, hich he 
He had a Siſter fair, | And kiſ 

That was the widow'd Queen of France, 

Enriched with Virtues rare: Brandon 
And being come to England's Court, Than v 

She oft beheld-a Knight, But can as 
Charles Brandon nam d, in Whoſe fair * As then 

She e took Delight: ly Fathe! 
W A King 
And noting. in her Princely Mind, ly Broth: 

His gallant ſweet Behaviour, Will ay 
She daily drew him by degrees, 

Still more and more in Favour ; ut let hir 
Which he perceiving, courteous Knight, His Lik 
Found fitting Time and Place, ind chuſe 

And chus in amorous ſort began, Though 
His Love Suit to her Grace : f Plowme 

We | * As beſt 

Lim at Lobe, for Queen, ſaid he, | | by Mou 

gyeet let your Love incline, The like 
That _—_ your Grace, Charles Brandon may 

arth be made divine: - ut tell m 

i —— I might worthy de | More fo: 

123 have ſo good. a Lot, a 10 blame 

leaſe your Highnels in true Love, | Where b 

"3h Farley doubteth not. | nd long 1 

© & g Nor! 

or if that Gentry might convey | . has wh 

So great a Grace to me, And the! 


I can maintain the ſame by Birth, 
Being come of good — If 
I 


w 
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If Wealth you think be all my Want, 
Your Highneſs hath great Store, 


and my Supplement ſhall be Love, 
What can you wiſh for more? 


I: hath been known when hearty Love 
Did tie the True-love Knot, 

hough now if Gold and Silver want; 
The Marriage proveth not. | 
he goodly Queen hereat did bluſh, 
But made a dumb Reply; 

hich he imagin'd what ſhe meant, 
And kiſs'd her reverently. *p 


Brandon (quoth ſhe) J greater am, 
Than would I were for thee, ' 
But can as little maſter Love, 
As them of low Degree: 
ly Father was a King, and ſo 
A King my Husband was, 
ſy Brother is the like, and he 
Will ay I do tranſgreſs. 


ut let him ſay what pleaſeth him, 
His Liking Pl forego, e.. 
nd chuſe a Love to pleaſe my ſelf, © 
Though all the World fay no: 
f Plowmen make their Marriages 
As beſt contents their Mind, 
Why ſhould not Princes of Eſtate 


The like Contentment find ? 


ut tell me, Brandon, am I not 
More forward than beſeems ? 
blame me not for Love, I love 
Where beſt my Fancy deems. f 

nd long may live (quoth he to love; 
Nor longer live may I, | 
han when J love your Royal Grace, 
And then diſgraced die. 


If _ 
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But if I do deſerve your Love, 
My Mind deſires Diſpatch, 
For many are the Eyes in Court, 
That on your Beauty watch : 
But am not I, ſweet Lady now, 
More forward than behoves ? 
Yet for my Heart, forgive my Tongue, 
That ſpeaks for him that loves. | 


The Queen and this brave Gentleman 
Together both did wed, 

And after ſought the King's Good-will, 
And of their Wiſhes ſped : 

For Branden ſoon was made a Duke, 
And graced ſo in Court, 

Then who but he did flaunt it forth 
Amonglt the nobleſt ſort. 


enry V 

And ſo from Princely 2 8 Wet | nealogy 
e 5 the 100 

The noble Suffelt's 3 870 

| As after did ſucceed: J 28% 0 
| From whoſe high Blood, the 9 Jan, 

Lord Guilford Dudley's Wife, > 


Came by Deſcent, — with her Lord, 
In Londen loit her Life. | 
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X. A Princely Song of the Six Queens 
that were married to Henry the Eighth, 
King of England, Bi 


| — — 
To the Tune of Well-a-day. | 


— 6 880 3 ih. 
. 


enry VIII. Son t Henry VII. (whoſe Ge- 
nealogy and Title to the Crown may be ſeen in 
the 106th Page of Vol. II.) was born the 
28th of June, 1491. Asbewas a 
— hus — ſions to bring bim up a 
gman, - thinking to give. bim an Arch- 
biſboprick, © thereby making 4 handſome Pro- 
viſion for bim, and freeing the Nation from 
that Charge. This Monarch bad married his 
elde Son to an Infanta of Spain; but Prince 
Arthur dying in the fixteenth Tear of bis 
Age, Prince Henry was taken off. from his 
Studies ; and his Father, unwilling to repay 
- the Dowry of the Prince Catherine, and 
ſhe alledging that ſhe never had carnal Know- 
ledge of ber late Huſband, he determin'd to 
marry ber o Henry, but died before be had 


All fefed it, on'the'22d of April 1509. By 


the Advite of his Council, Henry VIII. 
en married 
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married the Princeſs Catherine the 3d f 
June following. He afterwards finiſhed th 
Chapel his Father had beguninWeſtminſter. 
Abby, which is ſti!! fhewn as Henry the &. 
venth*s Chapel, and which coſt a prodigity 
Cum of Money. From the above Marriay 
ſprung but one Child that lived, the Princ 
Mary, who was born at the beginning of ti: 
Year 1516. In the Year 27, King Henry 


offer'd ber in Marriage to the King « 
France; but the Biſhop 7 Tarbe , th 
tbe Offer, cl. 

Legitimacy ; be alſo told th 
_ King, the Pope had no Power to grant him s 
Diſpenſation for marrying bis Brother s Mi. 
dow. This is thought to have been the fir} 
- #hing that alarm'd the King, and raijii 
Home Scrupies in bim; for thoſe that pretent 
dio ſay that be was then in Love with Ann 
| ipably-miſtaken : nor inde! 
+85. there the leaſt Ground for ſuch a Suſpicion; 
or the King bad no great Command over bi 

'  Pdfſions, and had be loved Anna Bullen « 
:\3hat time, he:wwould not have ſtaid five Year, 
for her: Beſides which-a Marriage was thei 
Frapeſed, and could the Divorce bave ben 
', obtained as ſoon as tevas expected, would cer 
tainly have been ſolemnized between the Nin 
aud the Dutcheſs of Alanzon , Siſter | 
Francis I. of France. Great Time ud 
ent in controverting the Validity of f 
Marriage, and pretty. ſtong Proaſs we! 
deter mad 


French Ambaſſador, reſuſe 
jecting to ber 


Bullen, are pa 


Know! 
fill 'G 
pronot 
marri 


Boller 
and A 
F ber 
ther „ 
Siſter, 
ſidera: 


33, £4 
was lo 


fault z 


been d 
Tine, 
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that 7 
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or no, 
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made of Prince Arthur's having had carnal 
ol Knowledge of ber, though. Queen Catherine 
eil denied it. At length a Divorce was 
il pronownced in the Year 1532, and the King 
MF married Anna the Daughter of Sir Thing 
«MW Bollen, or Bullen, a Lady of great Beauty 
and Accompliſhments, fhe having ſpent part 
c ber Time in the Court of France, hi- 
oil {ber ſpe went with Princeſs Mary, the King's 
Sifter, and ſtaid behind her there ſome con- 
fiderable time. On the 6th of September, 
33, Princeſs Elizabeth was born, who then 
was loo d upon as Heir to the Crown, in de- 
fault of Iſue Male, Princeſs Mary —_— 
been declar'd illegitimate. Queen Cathe- 
rine, after her Divorce, was called Princeſs 
Dowager ; but ſhe was not long confined to 
that Title, for in the Month of January 
1534 ſhe died. Nor did her Succeſſor lng 


or no, is not my preſent Buſineſs) was accus'd 
of Adultery, and on the 15th of May, 
in the ſame Year, was tried-and received Sen- 
tence of Death. . At the ſame time were 
condemn'd the Lord Rochfort, Brother 10 
the Queen, Henry Norris, Eq; Mark 
Smeton, of the King's Privy-Chamber, Wil- 
lam Brereton, i; and Sir Francis 
Weſton, Kut. Gentleman of the Bed Cham- 


which time ſhe alſo ſuffer'd. Shortty (ſome 
ſay 


furvive ber; Anna Bullen (whether juſtly 


der; theſe Five were beheaded on the 17th, 
but the Queen woas reſpited till the 19th, at 


2 — 
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' ſay the next Day) after ber Death, ll % b 
King married Jane Seymour, Daughter 1M 41-2 
Sir Thomas Seymour, an Attendant on u vas, 
late Queen, who, on the 8th of November C l 
in the Year 37, was brought to bed of Prins tell u. 
Edward, and died in Child-Bed, as I hi: Lady 
already related in the 115th, and follouig ſomuc 
Pages of the Second Volume. And Kin bi 
Henry having 4 Son, ventur' d to declar to U 
his ether Daughter Princeſs Elizabeth i e L 
gitimale: But this being his laſs Child, au the g 
fearing (as it afterwards happen'd ) th ion, 
Edward might die withcut. Iſſue, he bad u veral 
legitimacy afterwards repeal d. King Hent ber 1 
Lived ſome time a Widower, but at length i cles uy 
Marriage being propoſed between him ar ſhe he 
Anne of Cleves, Siſter to the Duke of i bo © 
Name, it was concluded, and they were mar Wil 5 
ried on the 6th of January, 15233 but 1} lim K. 
King diſliked her Perſon before Marri tag! Princ 
and is ſaid to have declar d the next Morin, knowi 
that ſhe did not come a Virgin to bis Bei foe las 
Theſe Reaſons, and ber Friends not comp 4¹⁴ 
ing with their Promiſes, made the King n be inſt 
ſolved to get rid of ber; and à Pre-contra! auced 
between ber and anotber Prince not havin} “ ber, 
been cancell'd according to Agreement, il they | 
Marriage was on the 12th by: July tbe ſa: Nor d 
Lear declared void, and the 8th of Augul the Kt 
following be married Catherine Howarc 158 
2 


Daughter to Edmund, third Sou of T hom: 
firſt Duke of Norfolk; but ſbe came polluta 
5 1 | | 


1.211 
to his Bed, and on the 13th of February 
41-2, ſhe was beheaded for Adultery, <which 
was ſufficiently proved againſt her, Some of 
our Hiſtorians, who are inclined to be merry, 
tell us, that after this, there was no Maiden 
Lady who would venture upon the King, in- 
ſomuch that he was obliged to marry aWidew, 
which he did on the 12th: of July 43, taking 
to Wife the Lady Catherine Par, Relict of 
the Lord Latimer, whoſe Life was once in 
the greateſt Danger on account of her Re- 
ligion, ſhe having undertook to diſpute on ſe- 
veral Points at different tunes with the King 
her Huſband and thoſe about him. Arti- 
cles were privately drawn up againſt her, but 
ſhe having ſomg Inttmation given her of it, 
took occaſion to fall into the ſame Diſcourſe 
with the Ring; and in the Height of it, let 
bim know ſhe was far from adhering to thoſe 
Principles ſhe was maintaining; but that 
knowing bow great a Divine the King was, 
ſhe laid hold of every Opportunity to contra- 
dit what ſhe believ'd, that ſhe might daily 
be inſtructed in ber Faith. This Speech pro- 


to ber, and her Enemies felt that Fury which 
they had endeavoured to. raiſe againſt her. 
Nor did ſhe long after this. fland expoſed to 
the King's precarious Humour, for this hap- 
pen'd in 46, and on the, 28th, of Fanuary of 
the Tear following King Henry died. 


When 


duced the deſired Effect, and he was reconciled 
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VW Hen England's Fame did ring. 


Royally, Royally, 


Of Henry the Eighth our King, 


All the World over: 
Such Deeds of Majeſty, 
Won he moſt worthily, 
England to glorify, 
y the Hand of fair Heaven: 


His Royal Father dead, 8 


Curiouſly, curiouſly, 
Was he then wrapt in Lead, 
As it appeareth: 
Such a Tomb did he make, 
For his ſweet Father's ſake, 
As the whole Word may ſpeak 
Of his gallant Glory. 


England's brave Monument, 


Sumptuouſly, ſumptuouſly, 
Kin 9) Queens gave Conſent 
o have it there grac'd : 
Henry the Eighth was he, 
Builded in Gallantry, 
With golden Bravery, 
In his rich Chapel. 


And after did provide, 

. Carefully, carefully, 
To chuſe a Princely Bride, 
For his Land's Honour: 
His Brother's Widow he 
Married moſt lawfully, 
His loving Wife to be, 
Royal Queen Catherine. 


Wich Queen he loved dear, 


- Many a Day, many a Day, 
Full two and twenty Year, 
E'er they were parted. 


Full twe 
Have 
Sure it v 
From th 
I ne'er p 
Royal 


All this a 
Woful 
A Divore 
She m1 
Never m 
Laid ſhe 
Was eber 
Like te 


Amon 

Of Re 
he Earl 
Had a 
brave a 
nna Bul 
his Vir 
Made \ 
oL, III 


(99 3 
From this renowned Dame, 
Mary his Dau 
Yet Hig his Bi op ; frame 
To have her — 


hter came, 


When as Queen Catherine knew 
How the King, how the King, 
prov'd in Love moſt untrue, 
Thus to forſake her ; 
Good Lord! what bitter Woe, 
Did this fair Princeſs ſhow, 
Unkindly thus to go 
From her ſweet 


O my kind Sovereign dear, 
Said the Queen, faid the Queen, 75 
Full two and twenty Vear 
Have I been marry'd: 
Sure it will break my Heart, 
From thee now to depart, 
I ne'er plaid Wanton's Part, 
Royal King Henry. 


All this availed nought, 
Woful Queen, woful Queen, 

A Divorce being wrought, 
She muſt forſake him : 

Never more in his Bed 

Laid ſhe her Princely Head : 

Was c'er Wife ſo beltead, 
Like to Queen Catherine ? 


our Eng men 


he Earl of Wilthire then 
Had a virtuous fair Daughter : 
\ brave and Princely Dame, 
"ma Bullen by Name, 

irgin was by Fame, 


Made — to King Henr 


From 
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F om this ſame Royal Queefi, 
Bleſſedly, bleſſedly, _ 

As it was known and ſeen, 
Came our ſweet Princeſs 

England's Elizabeth, 

Faireſt Queen on the Earth; 

Happy made by her Birth; 
Was this brave Kingdom. 


When Anna Bullen's Place, 
Of a Queen, of a Queen. 
Had been for three Years Space, 
More was her Sorrow : 
In the King's Royal Head, 
Secret Diſpleaſure bred, 
That coſt the Queen her Head, 
In London's ſtrong Tower. - 


Then took he to Wife Lady Jane, 
Lovingly, lovingly, 
That from the Seymours came, 
Nobly deſcended : 
But her Love bought ſhe dear, 
She was but Queen one Year; G3. 5 
In Child-bed ſhe dy'd we hear, ef, 
Ot Royal King Edward. | 


England then underſtand, 
 - Famouſly, famouſly, 
. Princes Three of this Land, 

\ Thus came from three Queens: 
Catherine gave Mary Birth, 
Anna Elizabeth, 

Fane, Edward by her Death; 

All crown'd in Exgland. 


Afﬀter thcſe married he, SEAL. $1291 511 5 

All in Fame, all in Fame, ES | 
A Dame of Dignity, 
Fair Anneof Cleve: 
1011 


Without! 
rom Roz 
| Whom 

Her 4 © 


He 
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Her Sorrow ſoon was ſeen, 
Only ſix Months a Queen, 


Graces but growing . 
So quickly. diver 


Yet liv'd ſhe with Grief to ſee, 
Woful Queen, woful Queen? 

Two more as 'well as ſhe, 1 
Married unto King Henry : 105 
To enjoy Love's Delights, i OTETA b 
On their ſweet Wedding. Nights, 3 
Which were her proper Rites, © 3 
Mournful young Princeſs. 


Firſt a feet gallant Dame, 6 

Nobly born, nobly bornmn - - - ---/ 
Which had unto her Name 

Fair Catherine Howard : 


burcerewoterrwerepatt, oe eee 

Diſliking grew ſo faſt, - x 8 1 

She loſt her Head at laſt : | 
Small time of Glory ! 


After her, Catherine Parre, WV ade 
Made he Queen, made he Queen, + 4, 2 * 
Late Wife to Lord Latimer, REAP OO TIN 
Srave Bagley. Rada” Eo, 795: . 
This Lady of Renown, ' 8 
Deſerved not 2 Frown, ,n I OMG. 
Whilſt Henry wore the Crown , © 
Of thrice famous England. * =” 


zu Royal Queexis you ſee,” SEDALES ene 
Gallant Dames, gallant Dawes, n SIGH: 440 
At Command married her 
Like a great Monare n 
Yet lives his famous Name, ak | 
Without Spot or Defame; 
rom Royal the Wor 2 | 
Whom ale orld fear ; * 
5 JJ 


1761 


n baba ng 8g 


x. A lamentable Ditt on he Death of 
Lord Guilford Dudley, and the Lady 
Jane Grey, that 2 their Parent, 
Ambition, in ſeeking to make theſc 
two young Princes King and Queen 
of England, were bath beheaded i in 
the Tower of Longen.. 


ener 01 
\ 


_ 


— —— 


To the Tune of . 1 


* 


Dag enter upon this Stery, ue miſt _ back- 


Wards u tia two laſt Years" Ed. 
wards Kas, from thence the 1 Jos 
the beginning of Mary's {cook id. fr. Ri 
who bad any part in the At: 
e under King Edward, wa; Du. 
LEarl of Warwick, 4 Man of a v 
1 2 Temper, and — -ftuck at noib ii 
to remove thoſe be looR du pots bi *Rivnls e 
and whi'might any ways ſtand th 17 * EE 
with him for the firſt Honours... tbe. eat 
1551, King Edward made ſeveral © Prom 
tions, and among ft others,-the hf Ear. 
. of Warwick was ade Duke of Northum- 
berland; 
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77 1 
derland; and Henry 
Dorſet, Duke of Suffolk. This latter had 
married Frances, the Daughter of Mary, 
ſecond Siſter to King Henry VIII. 
Charles Brandon, - Duke of Suffolk, as 
above mention d; by whom he had the Lady 
Jane, the Heroine of the following Song. 
This young Lady Northumberland look*d 
upon as the Step by which he muſt aſcend to 
the utmoſt Height of Ambition; and there- 
fore made up à Marriage between her and 
his fourth Son the Lord Guiltord ; at the 
ſame time marrying his other Children into 
the moſt powerful Families, that by their Al- 
liances be might ſupport his Pretenfions, as 
unjuſt as they were; for Lady Jane bad cer- 
tainly no Title to the Crown: The Princeſſes 
Mary and Elizabeth had indeed by their Fa- 
ther Henry been declay'd illegitimate, 
as before obſerved ; but the Af of ' Hegiti- 
macy bad been vepeal*d in bis Life-time, and 
they by Parliament deciar d Suecefſors to the 
Crown, in Default of Edward's Iſſue. Be- 
fides theſe, there way the Tſſue of "King 
Henry's elder Sifter, whoſe great Grgndfon 
ames afterwards inherited the Crown ; 
1 even bo ods Lady Frances ber/#lf was alive, 


bo had a prior Right to ber Dltugbter : but 
all theſe Conſiderations were overlook'd by 


go or who was determined = 


rate to 75 ' bes Erids. Some 
H; Harlan, will be 1 the feb thing 


taken 


Gray, Marquis of 
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taken care of was, that Edward /rould never 
ive to bave Iſſue; for which Reaſon Sir Ro- 
bert Dudley, another of Northumberland”; 
Sons, was made one of the Six ordinary Gen- 
tlemen of the Bed. chamber: nor did Ring 
Edward (add they ) long enjoy bis Health 
after he came into Waiting. Whether this be 
Fatt er no, J cannot pretend to determine; 
_ certain it is, That young Monarch did not die 
<oithn't Suſpicion of Pciſon. Northumber- 
land at that time was the chief, I might ſay, 
the ouly Man in Power near him; Northum- 
berland had a Daughter-in-Law to raiſe 10 
the Throne. Theſe Reaſons, . join'd to the 
general Hatred the People bore him, made 
all. the Odium of the Suſpicion be caſt upon 
him. When Edward drew towards his End, 
Letters Patents were drawn up by the Advice 
of the Council (which the Duke ruled) ap- 
pointing Ladly Jane Succeſſor to the Crown, in 
default of Iſſue Male of the Lady F rances, 
and theſe, io have a Title, muſt be born in 
Abe King's Life time; and the Lady Frances 
was not only reckoned paſt Child- Said but 
Dad. He been half gone, ag impoſſible, from 
. bis. State of | Health, King Edward Saul 
bave lived till the E of ber Delivery. 
FTbeſe Leiters, fign'd by the King. and the 
Cauncil, were dated the-21ft of June 1553, 
aud ib King died abe 6th of July following 
Greenwich. Hir Death was kept ſecre! 

nd N gn Nowthnberand made the 
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79 
neceſſary Preparations to oppoſe any Meaſares 
the Princeſs Mary might take; but in vain, 
the People join'd with ber, and her Friends 
at Court contrived,. that Northumberland 
himſelf ſhould march againſt ber: So that 
the Nobility and City being no longer under 
any Reftrain from his Preſence, declar'd for 
Queen Mary. Northumberland /ecing 
what Turn Affairs were like 10 take, pro- 
claimed Queen Mary himſelf at Cambridge, 
but iwas too late ; be was taken, arraign'd, 
condemn'd, and executed. The Duke of Suf- 
folk, Lady Jane's Father, was impriſon d 
in the Tower, but within four Days after 
receiv d a Pardon from Queen Mary. On 
the 13th of November . the Lord Guilford 


and Lady Jane were alſo condemn'd, but re- 


priev'd. b the Queen, wha certainly did in- 


, in ſaue their Lives, had not her own Fa- 
iber made it impoſſible ; for the very begin- 


ning of the Year following, the ungrateful 


Suffolk, too bad lately receiv d a Pardon, 


appear d in Arms again, and bad ſtirred up 


ſuch Diſcontents among ſt the P cople wu | : 
 Qacen's approaching. Marriage with: 8 


Philip of Spain, that this is Rebellion bad al- 
moſt prov d. fatal to ber; but he was —_— 
and afterwards bitray'd -- by" "tis" 


& 
Queen Mary (Fen ow ee ber Fils c 


was whilſt Lady Jane was living, Hignad the 
Dead Warrant, as welt: fon ber as” ber His 


jan, The Lord Gin gon ti, rd 
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Ambition in thoſe ancient Da 
More than Ten thouſand, 
_ Troubles did ariſe. 


80 


0 fee bis Wife, but fhe refus'd it, thinking 


their Meeting 100 great a Shock to bear; but 


ſhe bad Courage enough to ſee bim from hey 
Window go towards the Hill, and ſaw the 


headleſs Trunk brought back again. About 


iwo Hours after, the ſame Day, (12th if 
February) e was beheaded within th: 
Tower, pilied and lamented by all; for ber 
Crime was not ber own, and commilied mach 
againſt ber Will : She would have refus'd the 


Crown, but her Parents forc*d ber to accejt 


it; and when ſhe was obliged to take the Re- 


\ galia, /be pablickly wept. Her Reign laſted 
but ten Days, and when ſtripped of be, 


Royal Roves, fhe appeared much beiter plea- 


ſed than when forced to put them on, She 
das a beautiful young Lady, bad à great 
- Share of Learning , being, among ſt other 
- things, extremely well vers'd in the Greek 
and Latin Tongues, which ſbe not only read, 
ut wprit with eaſe: She was an Example 
| of Piety and conjugal Love, and Miſtreſs f 
 @ Diſcretion far greater than could be ex- 
pelied in one of ber Age, being at the time 
f King Edward's Death but ſixteen Year: 


= 
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I n deadly Hate and 8 


a King Edword left this Liſe, 
young and blooming Years, 


filled £2 lend full of Tears. 


75. 2 
d, thonſand |, 


Northum- 
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Northumberland being made a Duke, 
Ambitiouſly did ſeek the Crown, 
And Suff for the ſame did look, 
To put Queen Mary's Title down; 
That was King Henry's Daughter bright, 
And Queen of England, England, England, 
And King Edward's Heir by right. 


F 
; | 
Lord Guilford and the Lady Fane 
Were wedded by their Parents Wills ; 
The Right from Mary ſo was taten, 
e Which drew them on to farther IIls: 
gut mark the End of this Miſdeed, 
Mary was crowned, crowned, crowned, 
And they to Death-decreed. | 


And being thus adjudg'd to die, 
For theſe their Parents haughty Aims, 

That thinking thus to mount on hi, 
Their Children King and Queen proclaims : 

But in ſuch Aims no Bleſſings be, | 

When as Ten thouſand, thouſand, thouſand, 
Their ſhameful Endings ſee. 


Sweet Princes they deſerv'd no Blame, 
That thus mutt die for Father's Cauſe, 
And bearing of ſo great a Name, 
To contradi& our Eng/ifþ Laws. 
Let all Men then conclude in this, 


That they are hapleſs, hapleſs, hapleſs, 
Whoſe Parents do and 


Now who more great than they of late? 
Now who more wretched than they are ? 
And who more loſty in.Eftate, ' 
Thus ſuddenly conſum'd with Care? 
7 = ſet 8 Uefa £11 M0 
nd ſay the golden, golden, golden 
Mean is always beſt. N 85 
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Prepar'd, at laſt drew on the Day, 


Whereon the Princes both muſt hes „ 
Lord Guilford Dudley by the way, 

His deareſt Lady did eſpy, 12857 
Whilſt he unto the Block did go, 
She in. her Window weeping, weeping, weepings 

Did lament her Woe. 


Their Eyes that look'd for Love e'et-while, 
Now blubber'd were with pearled Tears, 
And every Glance and Lover's Smile, 
Were turn'd to Dole and deadly Fears: 
Lord Gui/ford's Life did bleeding lye, 
„ Angels, Angels 


Silver Wings to mount on high. | — 
His deareſt Lady long did look, eie 
When ſhe unto the e Block ſhould go, 72405 
Where ſweetly praying on her Box When £ 
She made no Sign of outward Woes, | abou 
But wiſh'd that ſhe had Angels Wings ': they 
To ſee that golden, pun golden 7 ert 
Sight of heavenly Things. | bad 
feare 
And mounting on the Scaffold: then, | vi: 
Where Gzilſord's lifeleſs Body = 1 ** 
I come, quoth ſhe, thou Flower of Menn, Hug 
For Death ſhall not my Soul diſmay : ß: liance 
The Gates of Heaven ſtand open * gil. dren | 
To reſt for ever, ever, ever; 16 1 li >, 
And thus thoſe Princes dy'd. 
| ward 
Their Parents likewiſe — their — Meer of Ex 
For climbing; thus one Step-too ; „ 

EN 5 have ſli * tone u tl; 
And fearſul to a wiſe Mans isbn un ſhou 
"bor one's Amiſs great Hofer £1, .- J Dir N who 4 
bone take Warning, Warning, Manning, Mate 
5By this, you Gallants all. one 4p, 
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XI. The lamentable Complaint of Queen 
Mary for the unkind Departure of 
King Philip, in whoſe Abſence ſhe 
fell ſick and died. 


To the Tune of C rimſon Velvet. 


When Queen Mary came to the Crown, ſhe was 
about Thirty fix Years of Age, and had hi- 
therto declined Marriage, either becauſe ſhe 
bad no Inclination for a married State, or 
feared perhaps ſhe might not be beloved, ba- 
ving no very great Share of Beauty; but now ſhe 
thought it neceſſary to ſeek ſome powerful Al- 
liances, at the ſame time hoping io leave Chil- 
dren behind ber; for ſhe was a ſtaunch Catbo- 
lick, and was determin'd to overturn Ed- 
ward*s Reformation, and reconcile the Church 
of England to that of Rome: but ſhe knew 
ber Labour would be in vain, if the Crown 
ſhould ever devolve to ber Siſter Elizabeth, 
who was as 2ealons a Proteſtant. Several 
Matches were propoſed for the Queen, but 
one was at length concluded between ber and 

Prince Philip of Spain, Son to the Emperor 
Charles 
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Charles V. This gave a great deal of Un. 
eaſineſs to many of the Engliſh, who thought 


their Nation muſt be ſubjected to Spain, and 
treated by it as a conquer d Province. Thi 


Opportunity it cvas, that Suffolk, Wiat, and 

e raiſing a Re. 
bellion ; but being defeated, they met wit) 
the Reward of Treaſon. As ſoon as an end 


woas ful to theſe inteſtine Troubles, the 7 realy 


of Marriage was renew*d and concluded, upon 
Terms no ways diſadvantageous tothe Engliſh 
Nation; and Prince Philip ſailing for Eng- 


land, landed at Southampton the 27th of 


July 1554; and baving reſted himſelf a few 


Days, be went to Wincheſter, where 1h: 


Queen was already, and their Marriage wa 


ſclemniz d there on the Feſtival of St. James, 


the tutelar Saint of Spain. Cardinal de la 
Poole coming ſhortly after into England with 
ihe Character of Pope's Legate, abſolved ile 


. People for baving liv'd (as they term'd it) i 
- Herehy, and the Engliſh were re- united 10 the 
Church of Rome, the Queen laid by the Till: 
ef Supreme Head of the Church, and it ua 


againgtven to the Pope. Upwards of two Years, 


ibis Queen reign d very well belov'd of bi 


People; but Gardiner, Biſhop 8 


cheſter, and ſome other hot-brain*d Prieſts, 
"1 1þaving too great an Influence over ber, they in- 
dclined her ts Perſecution, which broke out abou! 
» the beginning of the Year 56, and the poor 


Proteſtants were every where throughout 1h! 
4 Kingdom 
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Kingdom moſt inbumanly butcber'd. Cran- 
mer, Archbiſhop of Canterbury, with ſome 
other Prelates, were burnt at Oxford; and 
there was no Place in the Kingdom but what felt 
the fatal Fury of the Perſecutors. Princeſs 
. Elizabeth lived in perpetual Danger, being a 
% MW cloſe Priſoner firſt in the Tower, afterwards at . 
u Woodltock in a Lodge very near the Place 
1) ubere Blenheim- Houſe now ſtands, and af- 
on terwards in divers other Places, Her Safety 
hl was owing in ſame meaſure io the unexpected 
g: Death of Gardiner, but more to the Inter- 
of WM ce/fron of King Philip, who had State: Reaſons 
ew for preſerving ber Life; for Queen Mary 
the enjoy d no great Health, and the next Heir to 
1a; the Crown was Mary Queen of Scots, who 
es, married the Dauphin of France; ang, as 
a Spain and France were perpetually at War, 
10 Philip was afraid left that Kingdom ſhould 
e be an over-Maich for bim, when, it had the 
in Power of England 70 {rene it; ſince they 
the. were but upon a Level even when. he was 
Ile countenanc*'d by. the Engliſh. The. Pope, 
vas tobo bore the Emperor a deadly Grudge, ſpi- 
irs, rited the French up to break. the Truce with 
ber Spain, which they did, little expecting the 
in · ¶ -Engliſh would join in the Quarrel, it bging 
% - particularly ſtipulated by the Marriage Treaty, 
in: that Queen Mary ſhould not engage in any 
bout Foreign War for Spain. But the Queen de- 
poor fl termin d to eſpouſe ber Huſband's Cauſe, and 
the took this Opportunity of charging France 
don with 
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cih having fomented \ ſeveral Rebellions i 
England, and affiſted Northumberland, Su. 
, folk, and Wiat, when exgag d in Mar againf 
Accordingly, a War with 
France was proclaimed on the 7th of June 
1857, and King Philip 
France, at the Head of the Engliſh ani 
"Spaniſh Forces, ' where he overthrew ile 
French in more than one Battel : But mt: 
withſtanding this, they found an Opportunij 
of laying Siege to and carrying Calais, the 
laft remaining Place the Engliſh had in 
This Loſs touch*d Queen Mary 
_ Diſtemper viſibly wn 
appear d to be in the 

' mimoſt Danger. The firſt Cauſe of her 11. 
neſ was a Mole or Swelling in the Bell, 
whith being accompanied 
ber Midwives and Nurſes mader ber believe 
He was with Child; and ſhe was fo 22 
bt fhe at laſt fancy berſelf 
15 \Preparattons were made for 15 
* vi in, Te Deum was ſung, "the . 
5 Dfant pray'd for in all Chitrches, and Regi- 
the Parliament for its Educa. 


their Sovereign. 


Went over inis 


io the Heart, 
ecreas'd, and * 


by other Symptoms, 


0 ws made by 


tre 100 | powerful he K. Art of 
zu ber Liver being over-cooled, ſbe fel jn 
(8 Dropy, in which ſbe at laſt died. As ſit 
rralh loved ber Huſhand, it as thought by 
 #boſe about her, that ſhe was extremely griev'd 
y — King Philip's — but ſhe gave * 


ther C 
to tell 
gers 1 
they de 
in ber 
to enjo 
This ( 
end to 
7th of 


Mice 
With my 
And mz 
Philip Ki: 
Whom 
From his 
Unkind 
Upon my 
Sick and! 
Help m 
For in He 
He loves 
Better « 
Oh, Phil 
Bear not 
To lea) 
Gentle P. 
Come, ol 
And ſw 


For thy! 
This Ir 
And my { 
daily 
My burni 
oble 
And the 
Where 
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Ary doth complain, 
M Ladies be you moved 
With my Lamentations, 
And my bitter Moans: 
my King of Spain, 
Whom in Heart I loved, 
From his Royal Queen 
Unkindly now is gone; 
Upon my Bed I lye, : 
dick and like to die: — 
Help me Ladies to lament, 
for in Heart I bear, . 
He loves a Lady dear ; 
Better can his Love content: 
Oh, Philip ! moſt unkind, | 
Bear not ſuch a Mind, | 
To leave the Daughter of a King g 
Gentle Prince of Spain, need 
Come, oh come again, | 
And ſweet Content to thee I'll bring. 


For thy Royal ſake, 


This my Country's Danger, d 
And my Subjects Woes, N78 
daily do procure: 
My burning Love to ſlale, 
oble Princely Stranger, 
And the ſame to move, 
Where it was ſettled ſure, 


ther Canſe for ber Sorrow, and was often wont 
to tell thoſe about ber, that they were Stran- 
gers to her Grief ; but if afier her Death 
they would open her, they would find Calais 
in ber Heart. And indeed ſhe was never ſeen 
to enjoy a Moment's Pleaſure after that Loſs. 
This Care, join'd to her Sickneſs, ſoon put an 
end to her, and ſhe gave up the Ghoſt on the 
7th of November of the Tear 1558. 


[ 88 } 
Divers in this Land, ' 
* my Foes did ſtand, 
. Pawning their Lives therefore: 
And for the ſame were ſlain, 
Gentle King of Spain, 


Streets ran down with purple Gore. 


Forty thouſand Men, 
All in Armour then, 
This noble Kingdom did provide: 
Fo marry Enyland's Queen, 
Before thou ſhould'ſt be ſeen, 
Or I be made thy gallant Bride. 


But now my great Good-will, 
I ſee is not regarded, 
And my Favours kind, 
Are here forgotten quite : 
My Good is paid with Ill, 
| n _ — atred rewarded, 
unna ueen, 
Left here in woful Plight, 
On our Exgliſb Shore, 
Never ſhall I more | 
Thy comely Perſonage behold, 
For upon the 'Throne, | 
Gloriouſly he none, 
In purple Robes of Gold. 
Oh my Heart is ſlain, . 
Sorrow, Care andPain,  '- 
Dwell within my ſobbing Breaſt: 
Death approacheth near me, 
Becauſe thou wilt not cheer me, 
Thou gallant King of all the Weſt. 


Thoſe Jewels and thoſe Rings, 
And that golden Treaſure, 
Firſt to win my Love, 
Thou broughteſt out of S 
Now unto me brings 
No Delight, no Pleaſure, 
But a ſorrowful Tear, 
Which ever will remain: 


by Picture 
uch amazet 
Cauſeth T. 
he Subllanc 
eaſures I ha 
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he Chair ol 
ems as if it 
Binding u 
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Sorrow ket 
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The Abſer 
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Philip's P 
My Boſom 
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y Picture when J ſee, 

4 amazeth me, 

Cauſeth Tears a-main to flow, 

he Subllance being gone, 

leaſures I have none, 

zut lamenting Sighs of Woe; 

he Chair of State adorn'd, 

ems as if it mourn 'd, 

Binding __ mine Eyes with * 
d when that I am led 

Into my Marriage- Bed, 

Sorrow keeps me ſtill from ſleeping. 


ome you Ladies kind, 
Bring my Gown of Sable, 
or I now muſt mourn, 
The Abſence of my Lord. 
ou ſee my Love-ſick Mind, 
Is no longer able, 
oendure the Stin 
10 Cupid's pricking Sword: 
ing Heart doth reſt 
7 ilip's Princely Breaſt, 
My Boſom keeps no Heart at all: 
it ever will abide, 
ſecret by his ſide, 
And follow him through Bower and Hall 
tough I live diſdained, 
t my Love upfeigned 
Shall remain both chaſte and pure, 
Ind evermore ſhall prove 
conſtant as the Dove, 


And thus ſhall Mary ſtill endure. 


ng out my dying Knell, 
Ladies 1 

or your Queen muſt Ste, 

And all her Pomp forſake : 
gland now farewell, 

For the Fates have frowned, 
Ind now ready ſtand, 

My breathing Life to take: 


To] 


Conſume with ſpeed to Air, 
Fading Ghoſt prepare 
With my Milk-wings to fly : 
Where fitting on the Throne, 
Let my Love be ſhown, | 
T bat for his ſake is ſorc'd to die. 
Be for ever bleſſed, | 
Tho' I die diſtreſſed, | 
Gallant King of high Renown. 
The Queen now broken- hearted, 
From this World's departed, 
In the Heavens to wear a Crown. 
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J. The moſt rare and excellent Hi- 
ſtory of the Dutcheſs of Suffolk's Ca- 


lamity. 


To the Tune of Queen Dido. 


n now come to the Hiſt ory of a 1 unfor- 
unate Lady, whoſe ea Miſeries flow d 
from Cauſes that the Vulgar and Unthinking 
ore apt to call Bleſſings; to wit, bigh Birth 
Vealth, Power, Huſband and Children. Some 
bave already: taken notice of in the Hiſtory 
f ber eldeſt Daughter, the Lady Jane Grey, 
whom /be loſs at the Beginning of Mary's 
Reign, and a' few Days after her Huſband 
was aljo beheaded. Theſe were the Miſeries 
% ufer'd under the Reign of that Queen; 
r thoſe that" the Poet 345 made her go 
through” in the . following: Song, are mere 

ons, and not fo great as what He — 
ſuffer d in 1he Pan of ber Huſband — 
Chudren. 1 know not «whether this Princeſs 
romiſed herſelf greal Advantages from 
p Wee) ; Elizabagi? u ty \ the Throne ; 


but: 


[ 92 } 
but if ſbe did, fhe deceiv'd berſelf ui 
vain Hopes : and indeed ſhe was too neq 
related to the Throne, to receive any Count 
nance from the Sovereign; it often pro 
of dangerous Conſequence to ſerve theſe a 
_ bave the leaſt Pretenſion. In the beginn 
| of Queen Elizabeth's Reign, her feat 
Daughter the Lady Catherine Grey | 
married to the Earl of Pembroke, but i 

mediately after divorced, ſhe being with Ch 
at the time ſhe was forced to marry hi 
... upon this the Queen ſent ber Priſoner 10 
Tower, where ſhe declar'd ſhe was marr, 
to Edward Seymour, Earl of Hertfo 
' This Match the Queen could by na means a 
- prove of, he being akin to the Royal Blow 
be therefore ſent for Hertford, who at il 
lime was in France, and be immediately 
turning, was queſtion'd about the Marria 
and own'd it; upon which he alſo was ſen! 
_ the'Fower, but with ſtrid Orders that il 
* ſhould not ſee each other. Lady Catheri 
was deliver d in ber Confinement, and He 
ford found means to bribe bis Keepers, 4 
the Lieutenant of the Tower, who permit 
Him to viſit ber, and ſbe prov'd with Ct 
again. Upon this the Lieutenant and ſev 
ethers were fined and diſcharged, and 
Earl das order d to be | 
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Palace. 2. That he had broken Priſon [it 
Wl wing from the Place of bis Confinement to his 
. 5 ife's Apartment in the Lower. 
Mt bad abuſed her a ſecond time. The Earl 
ol xdeavour'd to prove their Marriage, but 
aud produce no. Certificate , aſſerted that 
be Priſon-Doors through which he paſſed 
ol were open, &c. But notwithſtanding this, be 
i was nd 5000 l. upon each Indictment, and 
ll entenc*d to nine Years Impriſonment. Poor 
Lady Catherine continu'd many Years in the 
W Tower, where ſhe at laſt died, ſending in 
i ber lateſt Hour to beg Pardon of the Queen 
fer having contratied Marriage without her 
Knowledge, recommended ber Children to her, 
and her Huſband's Diſcharge. The Dutcheſs*s 
third Daughter, Lady Mary, threw herſelf 
away upon Keyes the Groom. Porter, and ſhe 
el at laſt — far beneath ber Quali- 
ty; whetber to gratify ber own Inclinalion, cr 
whether to put. herſelf in ſuch a low State, 
nil a5 to be beneath Envy, is uncertain, but ſhe 
ei note to Huſband Adrian Stokes, a Gentle- 
al nan indeed, but one in very mean Circum- 
ul fances ; and at length oppreſſed with Grief, 
ar more than with any real Sickneſs, ſbe died 
vl in the fi xth Tear f Queen denn Nur. 


Hen God had dun for our Si in, 


That prudent Prince King Edward away, 
kn bloody Bonner did begin 


Wt: r:ging Malice to b:wray : 
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All thoſe that did God's Word profeſs, 
He perſecuted more or leſs. | 


Thus whilſt our Lord on us did lowre, 
Many in Priſon he did throw, 
Tormenting them in Lo/lard's Tower, 
Whereby they might the Truth forego: 
Then Craumer, Ridley, and the reſt, 


Were burning in the Fire, that Chriſt profeſt. 


Smithfield was then with Faggots fill d, 
And many Places more beſide, 

At Coventry was Saunders kill'd, 

At Worceſter eke good Hooper dy'd: 

And to eſcape this Bloody Day, 

Beyond-ſea many fled away, 


Amongſt the reſt that ſought Relief, 

And for their Faith in Danger ſtood, 
Lady Elizabeth was chief; ., 4 
King Henry's Datighter, of Royal Blood, 
Which in the Toer Priſoner did lye, 
Looking each Day when ſhe ſhould die. 


The Dutcheſs of St ſeeing this, 
| Whoſe Life likewiſe the Tyrant ſought ; 
Who in the Hopes of heavenly Bliſs, *' 


. Within God's Word her Comfort wrought : 


For Fear of Death was forc'd to fly, 
And leave her Houſe moſt ſecretly. 


Thus for the Love of God alone, 
Her Land and Goods ſhe. left behind; 
Seeking ſtill for that precious Stone, 
The Word and Truth ſo rare to find: 
She with her Nurſe, Husband and Child, 
In poor Array their Sighs beguil d. 
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through London they paſled along, 
Fach one did take a ſeveral Street, 
us all along eſcaping Wrong. 

At Billinſgate they all did meet, 

e People poor in Grave/end-Barge, 

hey fimply went with all their Charge. 


xd all along from Grave/end- Town, 

With Journeys ſhort on Foot they went, 

ito the Sea-Coalt came they down, F? 
To paſs the Seas was their Intent: ii 

d God provided ſo that Day, | 

hat they took Ship and ſail'd away. 


xd with a proſperous Gale of Wind, 

In Flanders they did arrive, 

his was to them great Eaſt of Mind, 5 
And from their Heart much Woe did drive: 
nd ſo with Thanks to God on high, 

ey took their way to Germany. F 


dus as they travell'd ſtill diſguis'd, 
Upon the Highway ſuddenly, 


cruel Thieves they were ſurpriz d, aw 7 
Aſailing their fmall Company : | - if 
id all their Treaſures and their Store, iv 


tey took away, and beat them ſore. 


de Nurſe, in midſt of all their Fright, 

Laid down their Child upon the Grouad, 

e ran away out of their 'Sight, | 
And never after that was found: : 
hen did the Dutcheſs make great Moan, | 
th her good Husband all alone. 


be Thieves had there their Horſes kill'd, 
And all their Money quite had took, 

le pretty Baby, almoſt ſpoibd, 12 
Was by their Nurſe alſo forſook. 

ey far from their Friends did ſtand, 

d ſuccourleſs in a ſtrange Land. | 


The 
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The Sky likewiſe began to ſcowl, 
It hail'd and rain'd in piteous fart, 
The Way was long and wondrous foul, 
This may I now full well report, 
Their Grief and Sorrow was not ſmall, 
When this unhappy Chance did fall. 


Sometimes the Dutcheſs bore the Child, 
As wet as ever ſhe could be, 
And when the Lady kind and mild 
Was weary, then the Child bore he; 
And thus they one another eas d, 
And with their Fortunes ſeem'd well pleas'd. 


And after many a weary Step, 
All wet-ſhod both in Dirt and Mire, 
Aſter much Grief, their Hearts yet leap; 


For Labour doth ſome Reſt require: 
A Town before them they did ſee, 
But lodged there they could not be. 


From Houſe to Houſe then they did go, 
Seeking that Night where they might lie; 
But want of Money was their Woe, 
And ſtil] their Babe with Cold doth cry, 
With Cap and Knee they court'ſy make, 
But none of them would Pity take. 


Lo, Bere a Princeſs of great Blood, ' 
Doth pray a Peaſant for Relief, 
With Tears bedewed as. he flood, 
Yet few or none * * ber Grief. 
Her Speech they could not underſtand, 
But ſome gave Money in ber Hand. 


When all in vain her Speeches ſpent; 


And that they could no Houſe-room get, 


Into a Church-Porch then they went, 

To ſtand out of the Rain and Wet: 
Then ſaid the Dutcheſs to her Dear, 
O that we had ſome Fire bere. 
1 l 
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Then did her Husband ſo provide, 


She fat down by the Fire- ſide, 

To dreſs her Daughter that had need: 
Ind whilſt ſhe dreſs'd it in her Lap, 

Her Husband made the Infant Pap. 


hon the Sexton thither came, 

Finding them there by the Fire : 

he drunken Knave, all void of Shame, 
To drive them out was his Deſire; 

ad ſpurned out the noble Dame, 


er Husband's Wrath he did inflame. 


nd all in Fury as he ſtood, 


He wrung the Church- Keys out of his Hand, 


Ind ſtruck him ſo that all the Blood 
His Head run down as he did ſtand, 
nerefore the Sexton preſently 


or Aid and Help aloud did cry. 


nen came the Officers in haſte, 

And took the Dutcheſs and her Child, 
nd with her Husband thus they paſt, 

Like Lambs beſet with Tygers wild ; 
nd to the Governor were brought, 

ho underſtood them nat in ought. 


hen Maſter Bertue brave and bold, 
In Latin made a gallant Speech, 
hich all their Miſeries did unfold, 
And their high Favour did beſeech : 
th that a Doctor ſitting by, 

d know the Dutcheſs preſently. 


d thereupon ariſing flrait 

With Words abaſhed at this Sight, 
ata them all that then did wait, 

He thus broke forth in Words aright ; 
bold within your Sight (quoth he) 
Princeſs of moſt high Degree. 

Tor. III. F 


That Fire and Coals they got with Speed: 
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With that the Governor and all the reſt, 
Were much amaz'd the ſame to hear, 
Who welcomed this new-come Gueſt, 
With Reverence great, and Princely Cheer : 
And afterwards conveyed they were, 
Unto their Friend Prince Caſſimere. 


TD: 


III. A 


A Son ſhe had in Germany, 
Praiſes 


Peregrine Bertue call'd by Name, 

Sirnam'd the good Lord Willoughby, 1 

Of Courage great and worthy Fame: OW E 

Her Daughter young that with her went, Tilbury 
Was afterwards Counteſs of Kent. * ght 
3 


For when Queen Mary was deceas'd, the Iny 
The Dutcheſs home return'd again, 
Who was of Sorrow quite releas'd, 
By Queen Elizabeth's happy Reign: 
Whoſe goodly Life and Piety, 
We may praiſe continually. 
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III. A joyful Song of the deſerved 
Praiſes of good Queen Elizabeth, 
how Princely ſhe behaved herſelf at 
Tilbury Camp in Eſex, in Eighty- 
eight, when the Spaniards threatned 
the Invaſion of this Kingdom, 


* 


To the Tune of King Henry's going to Bulloign. 


te War between England and Spain had ſe- 
veral Cauſes : The Spaniards were very jea- 
lus of Queen Elizabeth's Power, and dread- 
ed an offenſive Alliance between her and 
France 3 therefore to divert her Forces, the 
King of Spain, underhand, encouraged and 
aſiſted the Rebels in Ireland, and the Queen 
of Scots Party in Scotland. This Politicks 
engaged him to do, Religion perſuaded as 
much, and the Pope excited him to do all he 
could for the Propagation of - the Catholick 
aith in the Britiſh Jes, and the Extirpa- 
un of Hereſy (as they term'd it). On the 
ther hand, the Queen took care to divert the 

1 Pfaniſh Forces, by alliſting . the Nether- 
& 20 landers, 


NS 
— 
1 

—_ 

4 * 
225 
ou, 
22 


[ 100 ] 
landers, who had revolted from Spain. 4 


this time the Kingdom of Portugal 700 fal. out th 
ing under the Dominion of Spain, and but 1h, 
Q: Elizabeth fearing the too great Increaſ the 10 
of his Power, ſhe, in the Near 1585, reh Chany 
zook the Netherlanders under her Protein; by /he 
upon which a War directiy enſued, and i), ng re 
Spaniſh made mighty Preparations for cus _ 
. quering England, and to that end, began Mules 
build a large Fleet, which by the Year 80 ur 
. was ſo very powerful, that they named it oe [7 
Invincible Armada. Queen Elizabeth " _ 
on the other hand, prepar'd a Fleet to 7 ey by 
- them, the Command of which was given 1 f, © 
Lord Howard of Effingham, and Sir Job de, a 
- Drake was made Vice. Admiral. Land 2 
Forces too were raiſed, and encamped in | 55 ) 5 
veral Paris of the Kingdom ; but the greatt 32 N 
Camp was at Tilbury in Eſſex, near l 7 _— 
Mouth of the Thames, under the Commanſ :- ** 4s 
of the Lord Leiceſter, the Queen's Faun * tb 
rite; it being thought the Spaniards deſg e 
to land thereabouts, and to march direciiyſ 3 0 
London. The Armada at length ſet e ***7 ag 
_ the 29th of May, conſiſting of 130 Shi; 17 8 
on Board which were 19290 Soldiers, 83 e 
Mariners, 2080 Galley-Slaves, and 20; 7% 
Pieces of great Ordnance. Don Alphon 1 er; 
Perez de Guſman, Duke of Medina Sid ©** of 
nia, Was conſtiluted Admiral; and job 2 
Martinez de Recalde, an experienc'd S © 5 * 
man, Vice- Admiral, At their firſt /ctii 255 
| 01 
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out they met a Storm, which diſperſed them; 
but they ſoon gather*d together again, and on 
the 16th of July they enter'd the Britiſh 
Channel, and were the next Day diſcover'd 
by the Engliſh Admiral, who ſaw them ſail- 
ing ready for Battel, in Front like a Half- 
Moon, their Wings ſpreading out about ſeven 
Miles, and carrying in their Ships lofty 
Turrets, like Caſiles. On.the 21ſt ſome of 
the Ships engaged, but the Engliſh were far 
inferior in Number and Strength ;, yet had 
they by much the Advantage, their Ships being 
Inv, and when they had diſcharg'd a Broad- 
fide, would turn about, or ſheer off with the 
greateſs Agility. The Spaniſh Fleet was 
beavy, and ſo high built, that they ſhot over 
their Enemies. After a two Hours Fight, in 
which the Spaniſh receiv'd ſome conſiderable 
Damage, the Engliſh Admiral ſaid Hack 
into. the Haven, not caring for a general 
Engagement, forty of his Ships not being 
come in to his Aſſiſtance. The ſame Night 
there was a great Confuſion among ft the Spa- 
niards #por a Ship*s taking fire; in the Buſtle 
a large Galleon was run foul of, and her Fore- 
maſt ſprung ; by which being left behind, ſhe 
fell into Drake*s Hands, who found a great 
deal of Money on Board, and diſtributed it 
among ſt his Men. Early on the 23d the 
Fight was renew'd, but with Confuſion and 
various Succeſs, Their third Battel was on 
the 25th, when the Spaniſh Admiral was 
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miſerably ſhatter d, and loft a great many 
ber Crew, and a Galleon of Portugal take 
and ſome others of their Fleet damage 
But the Engliſh Gentlemen and young N. 
bles hearing their repeated Fights, and eag2 
Zo engage in the Service of their Counir, 
bired Ships and joined the Engliſh Fleet 4 
the lime the Spaniards lay before Calais 
But Queen Elizabeth thought of the yrs. 
Fereſt Means for diſperſing the Enemies, fy 
Ie ſent Orders to the Admiral to fill eh 
of his worſt Ships with Pitch, Tar, Rojia, 
Brimſtone, and ſeiting them en fire, to l- 
them drive before the Wind in the Dead a 
the Night upon the Spaniſh Fleet. Thi; 
was accordingly done, and the Spaniards, ii 
the greateſt Confuſion, cut their Cables, 4 
large Galleon, with a goed Quantity 0 
Gold, broke her Rudder in the Hurry, and 
was the next Day taken, after a deſperc! 
Fight, in which the Captain and all the M: 
periſb d. The Spaniards rendezvous'd cver 
againſt Graveling, but here Drake phy 
them ſo briſtiy with his Cannon, that iu! 
large Galleons, the St. Philip and tt: 
St. Matthew were taken, and the whole Flt: 
put into the utmoſt Diſtreſs. The Spaniards 
by this time were tired of the Expedition, 
and as well as they could, got rid of the Eng 
liſh, having ſpent their Proviſions, and al 
. their great Shot to no manner of purpose 
And all their Ships being ſo torn and t 
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that few of them were capable of engaging a- 
gain. Tas the laſt Day of July they fled, 
o that in one Month's time was defeatea i hat 
great Armada which had been three whoie 
tears preparing , at vaſt Expence. There 
was a very great Slaughter among ſt the Spa- 
niards, but the Engliſh laſt but few Men. 
The King of Spain bore the Defeat with 
wonderful Patience, and publickly return*d 
Thanks that it was no greater. Mean while, 
een Elizabeth encourag'd her Officers, by 
receiving them with all poſſible Marks of 
Eſteem : They wwere rewarded, as were the 
Sailors too, and thoſe who were diſabled in 
the Fight provided for. Alt this time too it 
was that the Queen viſited the Camp at Til- 
bury, and rede through all the Troops, ſomes 
times with @ martial Air; ſometimes in a 
manner more ſuitable to ber Ser; and the 
Writers of that Age tell us, lis incredible 
what a Spirit of Bravery ſbe infus'd into the 
Officers and Soldiers, by her Preſence and Di- 
reftion. I need not obſerve to my Readers 


that this Song was written during the Reign 
of King James I. 


Sing a noble Princeſs, 
_ England's late commanding Miſtreſs, 
King Henry's Daughter fair Elizabeth : 


dhe was ſuch a Maiden Queen, 
Ls the like ne'er was ſeen, 


Of any Woman-kind upon the Earth. 
P 4 
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Her Name in golden Numbers, 
May written be with Wonders, 
That liv'd belov'd Four and forty Years: 
And had the Gifts of Nature all 
That to a Princeſs might befall, 
As by her noble Virtues well appears. 


With Majeſty admir'd, 
Her Subjects ſhe requir'd, 
That Love for Love might equally be ſhown ; 
Preferring more a publick Peace, 
Than any private Man's Increaſe, 
That quietly we ſtill may keep our own. 


When Embaſſies did come, 
From any Prince in Chriftendom, 
Her Entertainment was ſo Princely ſweet : 
She likewiſe knew what did belong 
To every Language, Speech and Tongue, 
Where Grace and Virtue did together meet. 


No Princeſs more could meaſare, 
Her well beſeeming Pleaſure, | 
In open Court among her Ladies fair: 
For Muſick, and for portly Gate, 
The World afforded not her Mate: 
So excellent her Carriage was and rare. 


Kingly States oppreſſed, 
And lach as were diſtreſſed, 
With Means and Money daily ſhe reliev'd. 
As Law of Nations did her bind, 
To Strangers ſhe was ever kind; 
And ſuch as with Calamities were griev'd. 


And when into this Kingdom, 
Bloody Wars did threatning come, 


Her Highneſs would be ready with Good-will, 


As it in Eighty-eight was ſeen : 
When as this thrice renowned Queen, 
Gave noble Courage to her Soldiers ill. 
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This more than worthy Woman, 
Like to a noble Amazon, 
In Silver-plated Armour bravely went 
Unto her Camp at T:/bury, | 
With many Knights of Chivalry, 
Couragiouſly her Army to content. 


But being there arrived, 
With noble Heart ſhe ftrived, 

To give them all what they deſir'd to have: 
A lovely Grace and Countenance, 


Smiling with Perſeverance, : 

To whom ſo ſweet a Countenance ſhe gave. 
Upon the Drum- head fitting, 
As it was well befitting, 


For ſuch a Royal Princeſs thus to ſpeak: 
A Soldier I will live and die, 
Fear ſhall never make me fly, 

Nor any Danger leave to undertake. 


With that amidſt the Battel 
The Musketeers did rattle 
A Peal of Powder flaming all in Fire ; 
The Cannons they did loudly play, 
To pleaſe her Majeſty that Day, 
Which ſhe in Heart did lovingly deſire. 


Her Highneſs thus delighted, 
She royally requited 
The noble Captains and the Soldiers all ; 
For golden Angels flew amain, 
Round about the warlike Train, 


Each one rewarded was both great and ſmall. 


With that in noble Manner, 
To England's Fame and Honour, 
The thund'ring Shot began to play again; 
And for this Royal Princeſs ſake, 
Rattling made the Ground to ſhake, 


Till In ſpite of all their Enemies of Spain. 
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The more to be commended, 
She graciouſly befriended 
Full many a:worthy Gentleman that Day, 
By Knighting them in noble ſort, 
As it had been in Exglaad's Court, 
Such gallant Graces. had ſhe every way. 


So freely, kind and loving, 
She was by her approving, | 
To rich: and Poor that came unto her Grace ; 
Not any one but found her Kill 
A Friend to Good, a Foe to Ill, 


And every Virtue ſweetly would embrace. 


But now in Heaven's high Palace, 
She lives in Joy and Solace, 
Committing all her Charge unto the King; 
Of whoſe admired Majeſty, | 
Ruling us ſo quietly, ol 
Rejoicingly we Subjects all do fing. 
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XIV. A lamentable Ditty on the Death 
of Robert Devereux, Earl of Eſſex, 
who was beheaded in the Tower of 


London on Aſh-Wedneſday, 1601. 


To the Tune of We/l-a-4ay. 


This unhappy Nobleman ſeems to owe his Fate 
to Nature, who had given him a rough and 
impatient Temper. He was indeed every way 
qualify. d for a Soldier, but the moſt unfit 
Man in the World for a Courtier. When 

bis Father died in Ireland, he left this Youth 
behind him, who was very young, and who 
ſcarce ſeems to be taten notice of till the 
tear 1589, a Yoelvemouth after the De- 
ſtruction of tbe Armada; at which time he 
hired ſome Ships and bore Drake Company in 
an Expedition he was going upon. Iu 91 be 
began to grow into Favour, and be was that 
Year ſent to the Ajjiftance of the King of 
France, toit ſome Forces under his Com- 
mand. 1 cannot forbear obſerving (though 
it be not to my Purpoſe) bow ill-grounded are 

the 
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_ the ſeveral Aſper ſions on the Queen, in rela. 


tion to this Man; for he was never taken 
particular: Notice of at Court till the Queen 
was turnd of Fifty-ſeven ; at which time Ef. 
ſex was about Twenty-five. Some time be 
ſerv'd in France, and got himſelf Fame, in- 
fomuch that in 97 he was ſent Admiral of 
an Expedition into America. Eſſex found 
himſelf high in the Queen's Favour, and 
grew ſo tnſolent upon it, as often 10 con- 
traditt ber; but this never ſo arrogantly az 
in the Year 98, when the Queen conſulted 
with three or four Counſellors about ſending 
a Super-intendant of the Affairs of Ireland 
into that Kingdom : The Queen had Thought, 
ef Sir William Knowles, Uncle to Eſſcx; 
but be as ſtirenuouſly ſtood up for Sir George 
Carew; which rohen the Queen, after a long 
Diſpute, abſolutely refuſed to comply with, 
be, in a very contemptuous Manner, turnd 
bis Back upon her; which ſhe as heinouſly re- 
ſenting, ſtarted up in a Paſſion, and hitting 
bim a Box o the Ear, bid him go hang 
- bimſelf. The Earl, violently tranſported, 
laid bis Hand upon his Sword; but the others 
inter poſing, it went no further. Eſſex w1ith- 
drew from Court, but upon Submiſſion, wa, 
again xeceiv'd into Favour : however, de was 
not ſo highly eſteemed as before; and this 
uarrel bred a great deal of ill Blood on 
both Sides. The Rebellion in Ireland grow- 
ing to a greater Head, and the Lord _ 
eing 
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being dead, divers were propos'd to be fent 
there ; but Eſſex, who had Ambition, hinted 
be ſhould be glad of that Command : his 
Friends ſeconded his Wiſhes, and his Enemies 
at Court made Intereſt to get him that Poſt, 
thinking it was ſending him to certain De- 
ftrution, nor were they deceived. Eſſex 
marched with a large Army, and an unlimit- 
ed general Commiſſion ;, but his private In- 
firuftions were to appoint certain Perſons Lea- 
ders of the Army under him, and to march 
againſt Tir- Owen, the moſt formidable of the 
Rebels: But be, directly contrary to theſe 
Inſtrudtions, appointed the Earl of Southam- 
pton General of the Army, and ſpent the 
whole Summer in purſuing ſome Rebels of 
little Note. This obliged the Queen to ſend 
bim ſome very ſharp Letters, which be highly 
reſented. Alt length he marched againſt Tir- 
Owen, but inſtead of coming to a Battel, he 
beld a private Parley with that Rebel, and 
concluded a Truce with him for fix Weeks, 
renewable at the end of that time for fix 
Weeks more, and ſo on. But finding his Con- 
duct diſliked in England, he haſten'd hither, 
leaving Ireland without Orders; upon which 
he was put into Cuſtody at the Lord Keeper*s 
Houſe. But after fix Months Confinement, 
be was ſuffer*d with an Officer to go home to 
bis own. Houſe; and the Queen, to proceed 
as mildly as poſſible againſt him, would not 
ſuffer him to be impeach'd in the Star-Cham- 

| ber, 
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ber, leſt they ſoould atcuſe bim of His) 
Treaſon, or fine him conſiderably ; but a; 
pointed a ſeleft Commiſſion to try him at || 


Lord Keeper's; where, after a long Hearing 
they determin*d he ſhould loſe his Places, a 


remain in Confinement during the Queen 
Pleaſure. Had his Behaviour after this an 

ſteer d the Mildneſs with which he was treatei 
he might again have been reſtored to Fav: 
but he was too hot. headed, and thoſe ay 
him gave bim very ill Counſel. Amin | 
other Favours conferr'd upon bim, he h; 
the Farm of the Wines at a very eaſv rat; 
but the Grant being almoſt expired, he |; 
to have it renew*d; but the Queen not carin 
togrant it too eaſily, ſent him but a rug 
Anſwer, and ſtill refuſed to ſee him. Ui 
this bis Connſellors told him, that the Mii 
fters were his great Enemies, and ſince |! 
could not by fair Means, he ought to rem. 
them by Force: And he ws raſh enough | 
form a Deſign of ſeizing upon the Palas 

and in it the Queen and her Council; as al 
" upon the Tower and the City of London 
but being ſuſpeFed, he was ſummon d befen 
the Council, and refuſed to appear, under 
Pretence of Indiſpoſition; but finding li 
Meaſures entirely broken, he ſent for all «| 
Friends about him. Herenpun, the 8th t 
February 1600, being Sunday, betimes 
the Morning, he had got ſome Nobleme! 


and abc! Three hundred Gentlemen i 
him 


him, 

the Q. 
three 7 
ing of 
ſt ea d | 
Cuſtod 
ing ev. 
But in 
Man 1 
troclai 
QAucen 
was a 
and E. 
Water 
but in 
again/i 
which 
render, 
Trial, 
impeac 
condem 
on the : 
execute 
of Soul 
could a 
might | 
his Lif 


bis Ag 


Both t 


fame 2. 


as for 1 


Bll >: 

uin. The News of this being brought to 
the Queen, ſhe ſent the Lord- Keeper, with 
three more of the Council, to learn the Mean- 
ing of ſo tumultuous a Convention; but in- 
ad ſtead of anſwering them, he put them into 
"i Cuſtody, till he could go into the City, expect- 
nn every Body there would riſe for him, 
i But in this he was entirely deceiv'd, not a 
Man taking up Arms. Mean while, he was 
oil jroclaimed a Traylor, and a Party of the 
ol Queens meeting him near St. Paul's, there 
was a Skirmiſh, in which ſome few were kilPd, 
and Eſſex was oblig d to get back Home by 
Mater, and he began io fortify bis Houſe, 
but in vain: The great Ordnance was brought 
Ml 5goinſs bim, and after a ſhort Defence, in 
rl which ſome were kilPd, he was oblig'd to ſur- 
i render, and on the 19th was brought to bis 
MM Trial, with Southampton, before his Peers, 
impeached of High-Treaſon , convitted and 
condemn*d : The latter was ſaved, but Eſſex 
on the 25th ( Aſh- Wedneſday) was prevately 
executed in the Tower, This, — the Life 
of Southampton, being the only Favours he 
could aſk of the Queen, who was thought 
might eaſily have been prevail'd upon to ſave 
his Life, conſidering his natural Raſhneſ5 and 
his Age, he being then but in his 34th Near, 
Both the following Songs were written the 
ſame Year, and as well for their Antiquity, 
as for their Story, juſtly claim a Place herr. 


Sweet 


Ei 


87 England's Prize is gone, 
Nelladay, Welladay, 
Which makes her ſigh and groan 
Evermore flill : WEE: 
He did her Fame advance, 
In Ireland, Spain, and France, 
And by a ſad Miſchance 
Is from us ta'en. 


He was a virtuous Peer, 
Welladay, &c. 
And was eſteemed dear, 
Evermore ſtill. 
He always lov'd the Poor, 
Which makes em ſigh full ſore, 
His Death they did deplore 
In every Place. 


Brave Honour grac'd him till, 
Gallantly, gallantly, 
He ne'er did Deed of Ill, 
Well it is known : 
But Envy, that foul Fiend, 
Whoſe Malice ne'er doth end, 
Hath thus brought Virtue's Friend 
Unto this Thrall. 


At Tilt he did ſurpaſs, 

* Gallantly, &c. | 

All Men that is and was, 

_ Evermore till. 

One Day as it was ſeen, 

In Honour of the Queen, 
Such Deeds have ſeldom been, 
As he did do. 


Abroad and eke at Home, 

. Gallantly, &c. 

For Valour there was none, 
Like him before: 


For 


For Irela 
Still fear'c 
But Eng/a 

In ever) 
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ror Ireland, France and Spain, 
Still fear'd great E ks Name, 
But England lov'd the ſame, 

In every Phace. 


But all would not avail, 
Welladay, Nelladay, 

His Deeds did not prevail, 
More was the Pity : 

He was condemn'd to die, 

For Treaſon certainly, 

But God that fits on high, 
Knoweth all Things. 


That Sunday in the Morn, 
Welladay, &c. 

That he to the City came, 
With all his Troops ; 

Did firſt begin the Strife, 

And caus'd his Loſs of Life, 

And others did the like, 
As well as he. 


Yet her Princely Majeſty, 
Gracioufly, graciouſly, 
Hath Pardon given free 
To many of them; 
dhe hath releas'd them quite, 
And given them their Right: 
They did pray Day and Night 
God to defend her. 
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lrove-Tueſday in the Night, 
Welladay, &c. 

With a heavy-hearted Spight, 
As it is ſaid: 

The Lieutenant of the Tower, 

Who kept him in his Power, 

At Ten a-Clock that Hour, 
To him did come. 


For 
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And ſaid unto him there, 

Meurnfully, &c. 
My Lord you mult prepare, 

o die row: 

God's Will be done, quoth he, 
Yet ſhall you ſtrangely ſee, 
God ſtrong in me to be, 

Tho' I am weak. 


] pray you pray for me, 
Welladay, &c. 
That God may ſtrengthen me 
Againſt that Hour. 
Then ſtraightway he did call 
To the Guard under the Wall, 
And did intreat them all 
For him to pray; 


For To-morrow is the Day, 
Welladay, &c. 

That I a Debt muſt pay, 
Which I do owe; 

Tt is my Life I mean, 


Which J muſt pay the Queen, 


Even ſo hath Juſtice given, 
That I muſt die. | 


In the Morning was he brought, 


Welladay, &c. 
Where the Scaffold was ſet up, 


Within the Tower, 3 
Many Lords were preſent then, 


With other Gentlemen, 


Which were appointed then, 
To ſee him die. 


You noble Lords, quoth he, 
Welladay, &c. 
That muſt the Witneſs be, 


Of this my Dream : 


— 
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now I ne'er lov'd Paplſtry 

dit ſtill did it defy, 

nd thus doth EH die, 

ere in this Place. 


have a Sinner been, 
Welladay, &c. 

et never »g7 4þ my Queen, 
In all my Life: 

ly God I did offend, 

Vaich grieves me at my End: 

hy all the reſt amend, 
| them forgive. 


o the State I ne'er meant ill, 
Welladay, &c. 

either wiſh'd the Commons ill 
In all my Life: 

But lov'd with all my Heart, 

Ind always took their part, 

Thene'er they were deſert, 

In any Place, 


hen mildly did he crave, 

Mournfully, &c. 

He might the Favour have, 
Private to pray. 

He then pray'd heartily, 

ind with great Fervency, 

0 God that ſits on high, 

For to receive him. 


ind then he pray'd again, 
Mournfully, &c. 

God to preſerve his Queen 
From all her Foes, 

ind ſend her long to reign, 
rue Juſtice to maintain, 

And not to let proud Spain 
Once to offend her. 
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Now T take 


His Gown he ftript off then, zweet Chril 
Welladay, &c. Now when 
And put off his Hat and Band, [ am read 
And-hung them by, 
Praying itil] continually, He laid his 
To God that fits on high, Welladay 
That he might patiently But his Dc 
There ſuffer Death. Some th. 
What mult 
My Headſman that muſt be, Shall be do 
Then faid he chearfully, Then his! 
Let him come here to me, And laic 
That I may ſee him. 
Who kneeled to him then ; The Head 
Art thou, quoth he, the Man Cruelly, 
Who art appointed now, He was n. 
My Life to free? For all | 
His Soul 1 
Yes, my Lord, he did ſay, In Heaver 
Welladay, &c. Where Ge 
Forgive me, I you pray, When i 


For this your Death: 
J here do thee forgive, 
And may true Juſtice live, 
No foul Crimes to forgive, 
Within this Place: 


Then he kneel'd down again, 
Welladay, &c. 

And was requir'd by ſome, 
There ſtanding by, 

To forgive his Enemies, 

Before Death clos'd his Eyes, 


Which he did in hearty-wiſe, 


Thanking them for't. 


That they would remember him, 


Welladay, &c. 


That he would forgive all them 


That had him wrong'd: 


[17] 
Now J take my Leave, 
Geet Chriſt my Soul receive, 
Now when you will prepare, 

I am ready. 


He laid his Head on the Block, 
Welladay, &c. 

Bit his Doublet lett the Stroke, 
Some there did ſay: 

What mult be done, quoth he, 

Shall be done preſently ; 1 

Then his Doublet off put he, 1,8 
And laid down again: "1" 


The Headſman did his Part, \ 
Cruelly, cruelly, ; 

He was not ſeen to ſtart, 
For all the Blows : 

His Soul is now at reſt, a 

In Heaven among the Bleſs'd, 

Where God ſend us to reſt, 
When it ſhall pleaſe him. 


* 
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XV. A lamentable Ballad on the Earl 


of Eſjex's Death, 


* op 


{would t. 
To fetc 
Which th! 
Jet late, 


The Frenc 
The T. 
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Not car: 
Vith Bull. 
And mad 
He there t 


To the Tune of E, La/? Good-nighr, 


— 


And now 


LL you that cry O Hone, O Hone, 
Come now and fing O Hone with me, 

For why our ſewel is from us gone, 

The valiant Knight of Chivalry : 
Of Rich and Poor belov'd was he, 

In time an honourable Knight, 
When by our Laws condemn'd to die, 

He lately took his laſt Good-night. 


Count him not like to Champion, 
Thoſe traiterous Men of Babingion, 
Nor like the Earl of We/tmoreland, 
By whom a Number were undone : 
He never yet hurt Mother's Son, 
His Quarrel ſtill maintains the Right, 
With the Tears my Face down run, 
When I think on his laſt Good-night. 


The Portngals can Witneſs be, 

His Dagger at Lisbon Gate he flung, 
And like a Knight of Chivalry, 

His Chain upon the Gates he hung: 


1 I would 
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[would to God that he would come, 
To fetch them back in order right, 
Which thing was by his Honour done, 
Wet lately took his laft Good-night. 


Fae 


The Frenchmen they can teſtify, 

The Town of Gourxey he took in, 

nd march'd to Rome immediately, 

Not caring for his Foes a Pin: 

Vith Bullets then he pierc'd his Skin, 
And made them fly from his Sight : 

He there that time did credit win, 

And now hath ta'en his laſt Good-night. 


l 


Ind ſtately Cales can Witneſs be, 

Elen by his Proclamation right, 

Ind did command them all ſtraitly, 

To have a care of Infants Lives, 

Ind that none ſhould hurt Man or Wife, 
Which was againſt their Right : 
Therefore they pray'd for his long Life, 
Which lately took his laſt Good-night. 


'ou'd God he ne'er had 7re/and known, 
Nor ſet one Foot on Flanders Ground, 
[hen might we well enjoy'd our own, 
Where now _— will not be found 
Which makes our Eyes (till abound ; 
Trickling with falt Tears in our Sight, 
0 hear his Name in our Ears to ſound, 
Lord Devereux took his /a/} Good night. 


Wedneſday, that diſmal Day, 


bl 


pon a Scaffold there he faw- - - 
His Headſman ſtanding him before : 
he Nobles all they did deplore, 
Shedding falt Tears in his-ſight, 

laid farewel to Rich and Poor, 


N 4. his Good. morroto and Good-night. 
J 


When he came forth his Chamber-Door; 
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My Lords, ſaid he, you ſtand but by, 


o ſee Performance of the Law: r 0 
"Tis I that have deſerv'd to die, or a 
And yield my ſelf unto the Blow; ea 14, | 

I have deſerv'd to die I know, led Jeſu 


But ne'er againſt my Country's Right, 
Nor to my Queen was ever Foe, 
Upon my Death at my Goad-night. 


Farewel Elizabeth, my gracious Queen, 
God bleſs thee, with thy Council all; 
Farewel my Knights of Chivalry, 
Farewel my Soldiers ſtout and tall: 
Farewel the Commons great and (mall, 
Into the Hands of Men I light, 
My Life ſhall make amends for all, 
For Eſſex bids the World Good-night. 


Farewel dear Wife, and Children three, 
Farewel my kind and tender Son: 

Comfort your ſelves, mourn not for me, 
Altho' your Fall be now begun: 

My time 1s come, my Glaſs is run, 

Comfort your ſelf in former Light, 

Seeing by my Fall you are undone, . 

Your Father bids the World Gaod-night. 


Derick, thou know'ſt at Cales I fav'd 
Thy Life, Joſt for a Rape there done, 
As thou thy ſelf can'ſt teſtify, | 
Thine own Hand Three and twenty hung ; 
But now thou ſee'ſt my ſelf is come, 
By Chance into thy Hands I light, 
Strike out thy Blow, that I may know, 
Thou Eſſex /ov'd at his Good nig bt. 


When England counted me a Papiſt, 
The Works of Papiſts I defy; ' | 
1 ne'er worſhipp'd Saint nor Angel in Heav'n, 


Nor the Virgin Mary, 1; OL, III. 


But 
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me 
bl bi; 
ut to Chriſt, which for my Sins did die, * 10 f 1 
Trickling with ſalt Tears in his ſight, | 16" 
reading my Arms to God on high, a a 
lord Feſus receive my Soul this Night. 4 


0L, III. 
But 
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XVI. The Life and Death of Que 
ELIZABETH. 


— n 


To the Tune of The Ladies Fall. 


1 — — 


Having enter d upon ſome of the moſt » 
markahle Actions of this great Prince, 
now tome to a general Ballad on ber Li 
and Death. But I cannot pretend to give a 
Detail of itz, for her Reign was fo lin 
and there-are ſo many great and gloriou; () 
currences in it, that à bare Catalogue « 
them weuld be ſufficient to fill up my who 
Volume. When jhe came lo the Throne | 
was abcut Twenty-five Years of Age, and b. 
People hoped ſhe would marry, and leave! 
Race of Monarchs; but ſhe diſappinte 
them, though no Woman had better Ofer 

| made ber. In the firſt Tear of ber Rei 

13 King Philip, her late Siſter's Huſbani 

ſought her in Marriage; but ſhe found Pr: 

tences to put him off, as ſhe did all ber Lover: 
for foe never gave any of them an abjciu 

Denial. Afterwards Charles Duke of Au 

ſtria, Erick King of Sweden, Henry Es 
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of Arundel, and Robert Dudley, (a younger 
Son of the late Duke of Northumberland, 
who was beheaded, and who was ſo much in 
favour, that be was afterwards created Earl 
of Leiceſter, and held ſeveral important 
Offices) all enter'd the Liſts at once; but 
the Man who bid faireſt for her ſome time 
after, was the Duke of Anjou, who twice 
came over to England, and was extremely 
well receiv'd; and once the Queen went jo 
far, as to take a Ring off her Finger, and 
give him; but ſhe found Means to put him off 
too, One of ber Reaſons was, fhe could nos 
brook a Rival or Partner in the ſupreme 
Power. Another was the Religion of thoſe 
among ſt her Lovers ſhe probably might have 
thought it moſt ber Interæſt to tate; for 
*t2was with Difficulty ſhe had aboliſb'd the Ro- 
man Worſhip, which her Siſter Mary had 
again introduced in England; and planted 
the Proteſtant Religion, which ſhe very well 
knew a Catbolick Huſband would endeavour 
to deſtroy. And this Zeal of the Queen's for 
the Proteſtant Cauſe often put ber Life in the 
utmoſt Danger; for Pope Pius V. thunder d 
out a Bull of Excommunicalion, in which 
he declar'd that ſhe bad forfeited ber Title 
to the Crown, and abſolu'd her Subjects of 
their Oath of Allegiance. Embolden'd by 
this, many of the Papiſts plotted againſt her 
Life, j ſcarce ever a Tear paſt, but ſeve= 


ral Conſpiracies were diſcover'd ; ſo watchful 
G 2 WAs 


vas Providence of this great Queen, ſeemij 
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to reſerve ber for the moſt glorious Wirk, 
For beſides domeſtick Troubles, the Rebels iy 
Ireland were always in Arms ; the Scotch 
were reſtleſs and troubleſome, the Spaniards 
Her declar'd Enemies, and the Roman Ca. 
tholicks every where ber ſecret ones; yet did 
ſhe live to quiet ber own Subjects, to ſubdue 
the Iriſh, to model the Scotch Government, 
and ſee the Proteſtant Religion ſettled there, 
to defeat the Pride of Spain, and give their 
Navy ſuch dreadful Shocks, that they never 
will recover themſelves, and, ſhite of all 
Oppoſition, ſhe propagated the Reformaticn 
among ſt the Netherlanders, whom ſbe tc 
under ber immediate Protection: And lis in 


this Action, giving Audience to their Deſu- 


ties, that I bave choſen io have ber repre- 
ſented. The Death of Mary Queen of Scots, 
the Crime which her Enemies lay to ber 
Charge, ſhe was in no wiſe guilly of. A. 
this Princeſs bad taken the Arms of Eng- 
land, and done ſeveral other things in Opfo. 
ſition to Queen Elizabeth, He certainly did 
not love ber; but ſbe detain'd her in Priſon, as 


 ©vell to prevent what the Papiſts might under. 


take for her in England, as to give the Pri- 
teſtants time to ſtrengthen themſelves in Scot- 


land: And when Queen Mary hadenter'd init 


a Conſpiracy withjome Catholicks, Se granted 
2 Com miſſion for hex Trial, on purpoſe to de- 
ter her from ſuch Practices for the ns! 

us 
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[2s] 
but the Dead Warrant was ſigned not only 
without her Knowledge, bat directly againjt 
her Intentions ; and one Queen was execu- 
ted before the other heard of ſuch a Deſign. 
But I ſhall grow too particular and tedious. 
Queen Elizabeth having reigned Forty-four 
Years and four Months, and being enter'd 
into the Seventieth Year of her Age, fell ill 
and died, having named King James VI. 
of Scotland, Sor 10 Queen Mary, her Suc- 


ceffor. 


N England reigned once a King, 
Eighth Henry call'd by Name, 

Which made fair Auns of Bullen Queen 
Of England in great Fame : 

Who brought unto this Country Joy, 
And to her King Delight ;. 

A Daughter that in Eng/and made 
God's Goſpel ſhine moſt bright. 


At Greenwich was the Princeſs born, 
That gallant Place in Kent, 

A Houſe belov'd of Kings and Queens}; 
A Houſe of ſweet Content. 

E'en in her Childhood ſhe began, 
So ſtor'd with heav'nly Grace, 

That all Eſtates both high and low, 
Her Virtues did embrace. 


None like Elizabeth was found, 
In Learning ſo divine, 

She had the perfect skilful Art, 
Of all the Muſes nine: 

In Latin, Greek and Hebrew ſhe 
Moſt excellent was known, 
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To foreign Kings Ambaſſadors, 
The ſame was daily ſhown. 


Th' 1talian, French and Spaniſh Tongue, 
She well could ſpeak or read, 
The Turkiſh and Arabian Speech 
Grew perfect at her Need. 
The Muſick made her wonderful, 
So cunning therein found, 
The Fame whereof about the World, 
In Princes Ears did ſound. 


Vet when her Royal Parents Lives 
By Death were ta'en away, 
And her dear Brother Edward turn'd 
To Clods of Earth and Clay: 
Her cruel Siſter Mary fought 

Her laſting Grief and Woe, 
Regarding not the Gifts which God 
Upon her did beſtow. 


A blood; Reign Queen Mary liv'd, 
A Papiſt in Belief, Pe 

Which was unto Elizabeth 

A great Heart-breaking Grief. 

A faithful Proteſtant ſhe was, | 

At which Queen Mary ſpighted, 

And in Elizabeth's Miſhaps 

She daily much delighted. 


Poor Maiden by the Biſhops Wills 
In Priſon ſhe was put, 

And from her Friends and Comforters 
In cruel manner ſhut. . 

Much hoping ſhe would turn in time, 
And her true Faith forſake: 

But firm ſhe was, and patiently 

Did all theſe Troubles take. 


Her 
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Her Siſter forthwith did command 
Her Diet to be ſmall, 

Her Servants likewiſe very few, 
Yea almoſt none at all : 

And alſo would have ta'en her Life, 
But that King Philip ſaid, 

0 Queen, thy Country will report, 
Thou haſt the Tyger plaid. 


The Lord thus put the King in mind 
His choſen Saint to fave, 

And alſo to Queen Mary's Life 
A ſudden ending gave: 

And ſo Elizabeth was fetch'd 
From Priſon to a Crown, 

Which ſhe full Four and forty Years 
Poſleſs'1 with great Renown. 


She Popery firſt of all ſuppreſs'd, 
And in our Eng/ifþ Tongue, 

Did cauſe God's Bible to be read; 
Which Heaven continue long ! 

Pure Preaching likewiſe ſhe ordain'd, 
With Plenty in this Land, 

And ſtill againſt the Foes thereof 
Moſt zealouſly did ſtand. 


The Pride of Rome this Queen abates, 
And ſpightful Spain keeps under, 

And ſuccour'd much Low Country States, 
Whereat the World did wonder, 

That ſuch a worthy Queen as ſhe, 
Should work ſuch worthy things, 

And bring more Honour to this Land, 
Than all our former Kings. 


The Gold ſtill brought from Spaniſb Mines, 
In ſpight of all our Foes, 
Throughout all Parts of CHriſtendom, 
Her brave Adventure ſhows: 
G 4 
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Her Battels fought upon the Seas 
Reſounded up to Heaven, 

Which to advance her Fame and Praiſe, 
Had Victory {till given. 


The Spanifh Power in Eighty-eight, 
Which thirſted for her Blood, 
Moſt nobl;, like an Amazon, 
Their Purpoſes withſtood; 
And boldly in her Royal Camp, 
In Perſon ſhe was rp | 
The like was never done, TI think, 


By any Engliſp Queen. 


Full many a Traytor fince that time 
She hath confounded quite, 

And not the bloodieſt Mind of all 
Her Courage could affright : 

For Mercy jein'd with Majeſty 
Still made her Foes her Friends, 

By pardoning many which deſerv'd 
To have untimely Ends. 


Tyrone with all his /rifþ Rout 
Of Rebels in that Land, 


Though ne'er ſo deſperate, bold and flout, 


Vet fear'd her great Command. 


4 She made them quake and tremble ſore 


But for to hear her Name : 
She planted Peace in that fair Land, 
And did their Wildneſs tame. 


Tho' Wars ſhe kept with Dangers great, 
In Ireland, France and Spain ; 

Yet her true Subjects ſtill at home 
In Safety did remain : 

They joy'd to ſee her Princely Face, 
And would in Numbers run 

To meet her Royal Majeſty, 
More thick than Moats in Sun, 
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But Time that brings all Things to end, 
A ſwift Foot-courſe did run: 

And of this Royal Maiden Queen, 
A woful Conqueſt Won. 

Her Death brought Fear upon the Land, 
No Words but Tales of Woe 

In Subjects Ears reſounded then, 
Where-ever Men did go. 


But Fear exchang'd to preſent Joys, 
Sweet Comforts loud did ring, 
Inſtead of Queen, the People cry'd, 
Long live our Royal King : 
Which Name of King did ſeem moſt ſtrange, 
And made us for to muſe; 
Becauſe full many a Year the Name 
Of King we did not uſe. 


Yet ſuch a noble King is he, 
And ſo maintains our Peace, 
That we in that may daily wiſh 
His Life may never ceaſe. 
Our hopeful and moſt Royal Prince, 
Good Angels ſtill defend, 
This is my Muſe's chief Deſire, 
Her Melody to end, 
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XVII. A ſhort and ſweet Sonnet made 
by one of the Maids of Honour, up- 


on the Death of Queen Elizabeil, 
which ſhe ſewed upon a Sampler of 


Red Silk. 


m__— 
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—— 


To the Tune of Philida four. me. 


P — ti 


tit. i 1 


One is Elizabeth, 
6 Whom we have lov'd ſo dear 

She our kind Miſtreſs was Wo 

Full Four and forty Year. 
England ſhe govern'd well 

Not to be blamed, 
Flanders ſhe govern'd well, 

And Jrelasd famed. 
France ſhe befriended, 

Spain ſhe had toiled, 
Papiſis rejected, | 

And the Pope ſpoiled. 
'To Princes powerful, 

To the World virtuous, 
To her Foes merciful, 

To SubjeRs gracious. 
Her Soul is in Heaven, 

The World keeps her Glory; 
Subjects her good Deeds, 
And ſo ends my Story, 


XVIII. 


Il 
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XVIII. An excellent Song made of the 
Succeſſors of King Edward the IVth. 


To the Tune of O Man in Deſperation. 


— ———— 


The Author of the following Song, who wrote in 
the time of King James I. bad no other 
View but to ſhew us that Monarch's Title 
to the Crown, by his Deſcent from the united 
Families of York and Lancaſter, he he 
has not done it in the moſt clear manner he 
might. As I have in the Three Vol. often ſpoke 
of the Diviſions of theſe two Houſes, and 
more than once of the Union, I think I ought 
not to conclude my whole Collection without 
taking notice of the firſt Riſe of this Quar- 
rel, and the Fuſtice of the ſeveral Claims. 
To do this, we muſt look back to King Ed- Wl 
ward the 3d, who had ſeven Sons: Edward 
commonly called the Black Prince, dy*d in 
his Father*s Life-time, and left one Son be- 
hind him who inherited the Crown, this was 
Richard the 2d, who was afterwards depos d. 
King Edward”s ſecond Son William dicd IM 
wil bout Iſſue, Of Lionel the third Son I 
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Hall rather chuſe to ſpeak anon. The Fourt) 
Son was John of Gaunt, Duke of Lanca- 
ſter, Father of Henry Duke of Hereford, 
who having been baniſb'd by King Richard 
the ſecond, as before related, returned at a 
convenient time into England, and made 


| himſelf Maſter of the Kingdom and Crown 


by. depofing this Richard; and the latter dying 


without Iſſue, Henry could have no Compe- 
litor's but the Off-ſpring of Lionel, bis Fa- 
ther*s Elder Brother, who were not at that 
time in a Condition to give him the leaſt Un- 
- eaſineſs. The Fifth Son of the great Edward 
as Edmund Duke of York; the other 
Two are foreign of my purpeſe. 


To return to Lionel the Third Son of 


Edward, he left but one Daughter named 
Philippa, who marry'd Edmund Mortimer, 
Earl of March, and had Iſſue two Sons 
and two Daughters, but bath the former 
and one of the latter died without Iſſue. 
Anne, the ſole Heireſs of that Houſe was 
Married to Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
Son of Edmund Duke of York, Fifth Son 
of this Edward; by whom ſbe bad Richard 


Duke of York, Father to Edward Earl of 


March. In /pight of this pricr Claim the 
Lancaſtrian Family ſeem'd very quietly 
. ſeated in the Throne, Henry IV. had de- 
ſtroy'd all his Enemies. Henry V. 10 di- 
vert the reſtleſs Engliſh, and io make him- 


* ſelf belov'd, carryd his Arms into France, 
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leaving his Son an Infant, that Conqueſt was 


ſon loſt ; and this Prince wanting his Fa- 
ther*s Courage when he grew up, and inſtead 
of the prudent and wholſome Counſels of his 
Uncles, liſtning to the ſelfiſh Advice of a 
few blood. thirſty Prelates, ſo loſt the Hearts 
if the Engliſh, that the Earl of March 
thought it a moſt proper Opportunity of aſ- 
ſerting his prior Right ;, and aſſiſted by the 
famous Earl of Warwick, and à great 
many other brave and experiened Soldiers, 
he began lo wage open War with Henry. At 
this time it was the Nation felt all the Fury 
of Civil Broils, for many a bloody Battel 
was fought,in which Henry was atlaſt defeat- 
ed, and Edward won the Crown. The Death 
of this Edward's 1wo Sons in the Tower, the 
ſhort Reign of Richard IIId, the Arrival 
of Ear! Richmond, who was proclaim*d King 
by the Name of Henry VII. his uniting the 
two Families by marrying the Heireſs of the 
Heuſe of York, the Succeſſion of his Son, 


alſo of his Erand- Children, Edward VI. 


Mary and Elizabeth, need no repeating. The 
laſt of theſe dying without Iſſue, they were 
forced to look for the Offspring. of Henry 
the 7th*s Female Iſſue. Margaret, his eldeſt 
Daughter was married to the King of Scot- 
land, and bore him a Son who reigned there 
by the Name of James the Vth. This Mo- 
narch left an only Daughter Mary, after- 


wards Queen of Scots, Mother to K. James 


VI. 
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the Kingdoms alſo were united. 


He had two Sons of tender Years, 
For to ſucceed the ſame: 

Then Richard Duke of Gloceſſer 
Defiring Kingly ſway, 

Devis'd by Treaſon how to make 
His Nephews both away. 


He with the Duke of Buckingham 
Did cloſely then contrive 
How he unto the Eng/i/þ Crown 
Might happily atchieve : 
Betwixt them both they laid a Plot, 
And both together went 
To Stany-Stratford, where they met 
Our King incontinent. 


This ſweet young King did entertain 
— His Uncle lovingly, 

Not thinking of their ſecret Drift, 
And wicked 'Treachery; h 
But when the Duke of Buckingham 

To fer abroach the thing, 
Began a Quarrel for the once, 
With them that kept the King, 


And there they did arreſt Lord Gray, 
The Brother to the Queen, 

Her other Brother Lord Ripers, 
In durance then was ſeen : 

Sir Thomas Vaughan they likewile 
Did then and there arreſt ; 

Thus was the King of all his Friends 
On ſudden diſpoſſeſt. 


VI. by whoſe Acceſſion to the Engliſh Yan 


wa as the King of England dy'd, 
Edward the Fourth by Name ; 
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The King doth for his Uncles plead, 
And would their Sureties be: 

But both theſe Dukes would in no Caſe 
To his Requeſt agree. | 

ſn brief, theſe Noblemen were ſent 
To Pomfret-Caſtle ſoon, 

Where ſecretly and ſuddenly 
They there to Death were doom. 


Then forth they brought the King alone, 
To London with great ſpeed, 
Uſing Perſuaſions in ſuch ſort, 
Not to miſlike their Deed : 
But when to London he was come, 
For him they had prepar'd 
The Biſhop's Palace there to hold, 
But afely under Guard. 


And then Duke Richard takes on him 
The keeping of the King, | 
Naming himſelf Lord Protector, 
His Purpoſe about to bring: 
Deviſing how to get in hold 
The other Brother too, 
The which the Cardinal undertook 
Full cunningly to do. 


The Cardinal then all in haſte 
Unto the Queen did come, 
Uſing Perſuaſions in ſuch ſort, 
He got the other Son: 
And then they both incontinent 
Unto the Tower were ſent, 
After which time they ne'er came forth, 
For Death did them prevent. 


Duke Richard having found the Means 
To work theſe Princes Death, 
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Did cauſe James TirriPs hired Men 
Full ſoon to ſtop their Breath : 
Miles Forreſt and Jane Diggin: both, 
Theſe wicked cruel Men, 
Were made the Inſtruments of Blood, 
To work the Murther then. 


Theſe Princes lying in their Bed, 
Reing ſweetly Arm in Arm, 

Not thinking of this vile Intent, 
Or meaning any Harm : 

- Theſe Villains in their Feathered-beds 
Did wrap them up in haſte, 

And with the Cloaths did ſmother them, 
Till Life and Breath was paſt. 


But when they were ſo murthered, 
Where laid no Man did know : 

But mark, the Judgment of the Lord 
Did ſharp Revenge ſoon ſhow. 

Betwixt the Dukes within ſhort ſpace, 
Such Diſcord there was bred, 

That Buckingham to pleaſe the King, 
Was forc'd to loſe his Head. 


Then Richard in his Kingly Seat, 
No Reſt nor Eaſe could find, 
The Murther of his Nephews did 

So ſore torment his Mind; 
He never could take quiet Reſt, 
His Life he ſtill did fear; 
His Hand upon his Dagger was, 
And none might come him near. 


At length the Earl of Richmond came 
With ſuch a puiſſant Hand, 

That this uſurping King was forc'd - 
In his Defence to ſtand : 

And meeting him in Bofroorth-Fiel2, 

They fought with Heart full fain, 
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But God (for ſhedding Princes Blood) 
Caus'd Richard to be lain. 


Then being dead upon a Horſe, 
Naked as he was born, h 

His Fleſh ſore cut and mangled, 
His Hair all rent and torn. 

And then Ear] Richmond worthily, 
For this his Deed of Fame, 

Of England he was crowned King, 
Henry the Seventh by Name. 


From whoſe moſt Royal Loins did ſpring 
That famous King of Might, 

Henry the Eighth, whoſe worthy Deeds 
Our Chronicles recite : 

Who dying left his Land and Crown 
To Edward his ſweet Son : 

Whoſe Gracious Reign all England ru'd, 
His time ſo ſoon was run. 


His Siſter Mary did ſucceed, 
Next Princeſs in this Land, 

But in her time blind Ignorance 
Againſt God's Truth did ſtand : 
Which cauſed many a Martyr's Blood 

Be ſhed in A Caſe; 
But God did England's Woes regard, 
And turn'd thoſe Storms to Grace. 


At length the other Siſter came, 
Elizabeth, late Queen; 

And ſhe reliev'd her Subjects Hearts 
From Grief and Sorrow clean: 

dhe ſpent her Days in Peace and Joy, 
And dy'd God's Servant true, 

And now enjoys a Place in Heaven, 
Amongſt the bleſſed Crew. 


Next her ſucceeding Mighty Fames, 
Likewiſe of Henry's Race, 


r . -- as; EI 
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His Majeſty with Royal Right, 
Deſerves this worthy Place 3 
Whoſe Progeny God long preſerve, 
This Kingdom for to ſway, 
And ſend all Subjects Loyal Hearts, 
Their Sovereign to obey. 


XIX. A 
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5 


VIX. A Servant's Sorrow, for the Loſs 
of his late Royal Miſtreſs Queen 
Anne, who . d at Hampton-Court 
the 2d of May, 1618. 


6 


To the Tune of Iz ſad and Aſbey Weeds. 


Anne, Daughter to Frederick II. King of Den- 
mark, was contra&ed to James VI. King of 
Scotland, and the Marriage celebrated in the 
former of theſe Kingdoms by Proxy, in the 
Month of Auguſt, * the Year 1589, and 
the young Queen, who was ſcarce Sixteen at 
that time, ſet Sail for Scotland, but met 
with ſuch violent Storms at Sea, that She 
was forced back into Norway. Theſe Storms 
were raiſed by Witchcraft, ſay ſome of our 
credulous Hiſtariaus; an Opinion which a 
Reverend Modern Author gives into, and 
ſeems firmly enough to believe. King James 
bearing this News, hajten'd to Norway, not- 
withſtanding the Winter was then far ad- 
vanced, and in ſpight of the Coldneſs of the 
Seaſon or Climate, conſummated bis Mar- 
riage there : This Couple lived very happily to- 

gether 


[ 240 ] 


gether ufwards of Nine and twenty Tear golden 
and had ſeveral Children, ſome of vba = _ 
Royal Offspring ſtill adorn the Throne. 4 - Rd 
length the Queen, who had ſome time bee For w 
This 


ul of a Dropſy, died at Hampton the if 


of March, 1618-19, according to our Com As all the \ 


. : . Th 
putation, being about 45 Nears eld. I: — in 
Body was brought from thence to Somerſet Hrten who 
Houſe, and in about a Month after, the H. 1 
neral Obſequies were perform'd at Weſtmin 2 
ſter,- with a great deal of Pomp and Cer Ive Servan 
mony. I need not obſerve to my Reader And wit 
h bhi 8 1 g 4 . ] * aft A Pri 
that ibis Song was written mmeaialcty afte Of R 
der Death. Adorn'd w 
q But n 
N N and deep Diſtreſs : | Her ( 
oor Soul I fighing make my moan And none 
A Doom of Heavineſs 2 nw 
Conſtrains my heavy Heart to groan- | Oh let my 
Then hapleſs I To Sad 
That thus muſt cry Dre. No Mour! 
Againſt thoſe Siſters three, To tell 
Which to my Pain, Nor 
Her Life hath ta'ne | Canr 
| That late did comfort me. The Grie 
| | Wit! 
| In fable Weeds I mourn, Son 
| My Prince's Abſence to condole, That non 
Who never can return | 
Unto my ſad forſaken Soul. Yet Mou 
Yet will I ſhow © Of Kir 
| The Grounds of Woe, Who ſad] 
| Of ſuch as Mourners be, The V 
| For ſorrowing Care | Wh 
| Will be my Share, In 


| When none will comfort me. 
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Ay golden Sun is fled, | 
And cleareſt Day beſet with Clouds, 
hollow Sheet of Lead | 
My late beloved Princeſs ſhrouds. 
bs whoſe ſweet ſake 
This Moan I make, 
k; all the World may ſee, 
There 1s no Joy, 
But in annoy ; 
Then who can comfort me ? 


With grief I waſte away, 
Remembring of my gracious Queen; 
We Servants all may ſay, 
And witneſs well what ſhe hath been, 
A Princeſs kind, 
Of Royal Mind, 
Adorn'd with Courteſy; 
But now a Grave 
Her Grace will have, 
And none will comfort me. 


Oh let my ireful Cries 
To Sadneſs Court and Country move, 
No Mourning may ſuffice 
To tell my dear affecting love, 
Nor Words of Woe | 
Cannot well ſhow, 
The Griefs - that ſettled be 
Within my Breaſt, 
So much diſtreſt, 
That none can comfort me. 


Yet Mourners there be ſtore 
Of Kings, of States, and Princes high, 
Who ſadly do deplore. 
The Want of that ſweet Majeſty : 
Who ſpent her Days 
Is virtuous Ways, 


r 
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And doing good, we ſee: of 
Her liberal Hand | 


Adorn'd this Land, 
Which much doth comfort me. 


My Sovereign Lord King James, 
Lo moans his Turtle Dear; 
And Princely Charles out-ſtreams 
Full many a fad and forrowful Tear : 
So as that Race 
Of Royal Grace 
And Blooms of Majeſty, 
Conjoin in one, 
For to make moan, 
Yet none will comfort me. 


The Palſgrave of the Rhine, | 
With Denmark's moſt true honoured King, 
Unto fad Sorrow's Shrine, 
Some ſacrificing Tears will bring : . 
Elizabeth | 
Thy Mother's Death 
A mournful News will be, 
To fill thoſe Courts 
With ſad Reports, 


Vet no Man comforts me. 


Methinks the Netherlands, 
And German Princes of her Kin, 
Poſſeſt with Sorrow ſtand, 
And ſadly thus their Grief begin: 
Farewel, Adieu, 
Sweet Queen ſo true, 
Thy Life much miſs'd will be; 
For Rich and Poor 
Fed on thy Store, 
But now none comforts me. 
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Where-e're her Highneſs went, 
Sweet Bounty frankly ſhe beſtow'd, 
The Gifts that God her lent, 
Unto the World ſhe nobly ſhow'd : 
With many Ways 
Advanc'd her Praiſe, 
do full of Good was ſhe ; 
The which did move 
All Men to Love, 
But now none comforts me. 


You Ladies fair and fine, 
Attendants on this Royal Queen, 
Her Grace is made Divine 
On this dull Earth not to be ſcen. 
Her Soul is flown 
Up to the Throne 
Where Angels reigning be, 
Whilſt I aſpire 
To vain Deſire, 
For now none comforts me. 


0h bleſſed be that Mould 
Which ſhall contain ſo ſweet a Prize, 
keep ſafe the ſame inroll'd, 
Untouch'd, unſeen by mortal Eyes. 
Till from this Earth 
A ſecond Birth 
Of Newneſs framed be, 
And till that Hour 
Preferve this Flower, 
Whoſe Goodneſs comforts me. 


1 Queen and Mother dear, 
A Wife, a Daughter to a King, 
a Siſter Royal here, 


And Grandom as Renown doth ring : 
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Which rich born Fame 
Hath grac'd her Name, 

Though all now buried be, 

et after-Da 
Shall ſound = Praiſe ; 
Which greatly comforts me. 
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nw come to the Drinking e Fe, ied i in 
my laſt Preface, but I Dave abi art "of 
| the Number I intended; ſome of 2 judiciogs 
Readers having deſired me to be as Hort; in 
theſe as I poſſibly cod, and to give em the 
more Hiſtorical Ballads. To. diverſify thefe 
Songs a little, 1 have not wholly confined my 
ſelf to Antiquity, Having thrown in two or 
three modern ones. T ſhall ſay nothing of any 
of the Songs in particular, leaving every one 
to judge of em as they think fit. And to. con- 
fes the Truth, I 22 not that Concern for 
em that I have for the Songs which ol 
made up the. ene, Part 4 the Hauer | 
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Y Friend nd I, we drank whole 215 pots 

Full of Sack up to the Brim: „ 
frank to my Friend, and he drank his Pot, 
we put about the Whim: 
Three Bottles, and a Quart, 
We ſwallow'd down our Throat; ; 
it hang ſuch puny Sips as theſe, 
We laid us all along, 
With our Mouths unto the Bung, 


ad we tipp'd whole Hogſheads off with Eaſe, 
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J heard of a Fop that drank whole Tankards, Out! orie 
Stil'd himſelt the Prince of Sots; He can n 
But I fay hang fuch puny Drunkards, Out! yor 
1 Melt their Flagons, and break their Pots; hen eie 
My Friend and I did join Tis 
4 For a Cellar full of Wine, Tha 
| And we drank the Vintner out of door, ut when 
We drank it all up, Tis 
| Ira Morning at a fup, Tha 
And we greedily rov'd about for more. When we 
: My Friend to me did make this motion, 
| Let us to the Vintage skip; 
| Then we fail'd upon the Ocean, - 
| Where we found a Spaniſh Ship, 

Well laden with Wine, 


| Which was ſuperfine, 
Phe Sailors ſwore Five Hundred Tun. 
We drank it all at Sea, 
Hier e came unto the Key, 
And the Merchant ſwore he was quite undone. 


My Friend not boyng quench'd his Thirſt ; 
Said, let us to the Vineyards haſte : 

Then we fſail'd to the Canaries 

Which afforded juſt a Taſte: 

From thence unto the Rhine, 
Where we-drank up all the Wine, 
Till Bacchus cry'd hold you Sots or you die; 

And ſwore he never found, 
In his univerſal Round, 
Two ſuch thirſty Souls as my Friend and J. 
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Out! cries one, what a Beaſt he makes himſelf; 
He can neither ſtand. nor go. 
hut! you Beaſt, that's a grand. miſtake, Sir, 
When e'er knew you a Beaſt drink ſo? 
"Tis when we drink the leaſt, 
That we drink the moſt like a Beaſt, 
Fut when we carouſe it Six in a hand, 
"Tis then and only then, 
That we drink the moſt like Men, 
When we drink till we can neither go nor 
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Mongſt us 

Iſten all, I pray, There 
L To the Words I have to ſay, As he 
In Memory ſure inſert em: li Palate 
Rich Wines do us raiſe Tis 8 

To the Honour of Bays, Hey d 
Quem non fecere deſertum ? ſa paulo 
Of all the Juice He 1s 
The Gods produce, ; Or dot 
Sack ſhall be preferr'd before 'em: That drinks 
"Tis Sack that ſhall The m 
Create us all, Like a 


Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum. ſtum pal. 


We abandon all Ale, | "Tis tr 

Aud Beer that is ſtale, By the 
Roſa- ſolis, and damnable Rum : * 1 
But we will rack Do go 

In the Praiſe of Sack, (Pyrhs 

_ *Gainſt Omne guod exit in um. bs he a 
This is the Wine, when 
Which in former Time, — 4 

Each wiſe one of the Magi ane 
Was wont to carouſe Him th 

In a frolickſome blouſe, I can j. 

Re ubans ſub tegmine fagi. rum confe 
Let the Hope be their Bane, as te 

And a Rope be their Shame: Howe is 

Let the Gout and Cholick pine 'em, ow again 
'That offer to ſhrink, —=- 

In taking their Drink, Courag 


& Græcum, five Latinum. 
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Let the Glaſs go round, 
| Let the Quart-Pot ſound; 
let each one do as he's done to 
Avaunt ye that hug 
The abominable Jug, 
Monglt us Heteroclita ſunts. 


There's no ſuch Diſeaſe, 

As he that doth pleaſe 

lis Palate with Beer for to ſhame us: 
'Tis Sack makes us ſing, 

Hey down a down ding, 

Muſa paulo majora canamus. 


He is either mute, 

Or doth poorly diſpute, 

That drinks ought elſe but Wine O: 
The more Wine a Man drinks, 
Like a ſubtle Sphinx, 

ſantum valet ille luguendo. 


Tis true, our Souls, 

By the lowſy Bowls | 
Vf Beer that doth naught but ſwill us, 
Do go into Swine, 
(Pythagoras tis thine) 

um vos mutaſtis & illas. 


When I've Sack in my Brain, 
I'm in a merry vain, 
nd this to me a Bliſs is: 
Him that is wiſe, 
I can juſtly deſpiſe : 
Meum confertur Ulyſſes ? 


How it chears the Brains, 
How it warms the Veins, 
ow againlt all Croſſes it arms us! 
How it makes him that's poor, 
Courageouſly roar, 
it mutatas dicere formas. H 3 
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Give me the Boy, 
My Delight and my Joy, 
Fo my tartum that drinks his tal: : 
By Sack. he that waxes 
In our Syntaxis, 
Eſt verbum per ſonale. 


ITT ITY PRE Ig S 


N 
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Art thou weak or lame, 
Or thy Wits to blame ? 
Call for Sack and thou ſhalt have it. 
"Twill make him riſe, 
And be very wile, 
Cui vim natura negavit. 


We have frolick rounds, 
We have merry go downs, 
Yet nothing is done at random, 
For when we are to pay. 
We club and away, 
d e commune notandum. 


The Blades that want caſh, 
Have credit for craſh, 
They'll have Sack whatever it coſt em, 
They do not pay, 
Till another Day, 
Manet alta nente repoſtum. 


Who ne er fails to drink, 
All clear from the brink, 
With a ſmooth and even ſwallow, 
I'll offer at his ſhrine, 
And call him divine, 
Et erit mihi magnus Apollo. 


He that drinks ſtill, 
And ne'er hath his fill, 
Hath a Paſſage like a Conduit, 
The Sack doth inſpire, 
In Rapture and Fire, 
Sic ether æibera fundit. 
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When you merrilly quaff, 
If any do off, 
And then from you needs will paſs thee, 
Give their Noſe a twitch, 
And kick them in the britch, 
Nan compenuntur ab afſe. 


J have told you plain, 

And tell you again, 
Fe he furious as Oylaxdo, 

He is an Aſs, 

That from hence doth paſs, 
Mf bibit ad oftia ſtando. 


lenge of Sack. 


OME, all you brave Wights, 
That are dubbed Ale-knights, 
Now ſet out yourſelves in Fight: 
And let them that crack 

In the Praiſes of Sack, 

Know Malt is of mickle Might, 


Though Sack they define 
To be wholly divine, 
Yet it is but natural Liquor: 
A'e hath fur its Part 
An Addition of Art, 
70 make it drink an or thicker. 


Sack's fiery Fume Ea 
Doth hear” and conſume 
| Men's bumidum radicale; 
It ſcaldeth their Livers, 
It breeds burning Ferers, 
Proves vinum venenum reale. 


But Hiſtory gathers, 
From aged Fore-fathers, | 
hat Ale's the true Liquor of Life: 
Men liv'd long in Health, 
And preſerved their Wealth, 
Whilſt Barley-broth only was rife, 
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ck quickly aſcends, 
And ſuddenly ends, 
What Company \came for at firſt: 
And that which yet worſe is, 
| empties Men's Purſes 
Before it half quencheth their Thirſt, 


Ale is not ſo coſtly, 

Although that the moſt lye 
Too long by the Oil of Barley; 

Yet may they part late 

At a reaſonable Rate, | 85 
Tho' they came in the Morning early. 


dick makes Men from Words 
fall to drawing of Swords, 
And quarrelling endeth their quaffing; 
Whilſt Dagger ale Barrels 
Bear of many Quarrels, 
And often turn chiding to laughing. 


a vck's Drink for our Maſters: 
All may be Ale-taſters. 


Good 'Things.the more common the better. 
dick's but fingle Broth : 
le's Meat, Drink, and Cloth, 

Say they that know never a Letter. 


—_— 


but not to entangle _ 

Old Friends till they wrangle, 
And quarrel for other Men's Pleaſure ; - 

Let Ale keep his place, 

and let Sack have his grace, 


So that neither exceed the due Meaſure. 


Sack ; H 5 The 
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XXIII. The Triumph of Tobacco over 
Sack and Me 


AY, ſoft, by your — 
Tobacco bereaves | 
You both of the Garland, forbear i it: 
You are two to one, 
Yet Tobacco alone | 
Is like both to win it and wear it. 


Though many Men crack, 
Some of Ale, ſome of Sack, | 
And think they have reaſon to do it; 
Tobacco hath more, | 
That will never give o'er 
The honour they do unto it. 


Tobacco engages 
Both Sexes, all Ages, 
The Poor as well as the Wealthy, 
From the Court to the Cottage, 
From Childhood to Dotage, 
Both thoſe that are ſick and the healthy: 


It plainly appears 
That in a few Years 
Tobacco more Caſtom hath gained, 
Than Sack, or than Ale, 
Though they double the tale 
Of the Fimes wherein they have reigned. 


The col 
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And worthily too, 
For what they undo 5 
Tobacco doth help to regain, 
eon fairer — 
Than many Phyſicians, Ro 
Puts 2 end to much Grief and Pain. 


Ove l helpeth Digeſtion, a 
Of that there's no Queſtion, _ | 

The Gout and the Toothach it eaſeth ; 

Be it early or late, | | | 

Tis never out of date, 


4 


He may ſafely take it that pleaſeth. 


Tobacco prevents 
Infetion by Scents, 
That hurt the Brain and are heady, 
An Antidote is 
before you're amiſs, 


As well as an after Remedy. 


The cold it doth heat, | 
Cools them that do ſweat, 
And them that are fat maketh lean: - 
The hungry doth feed, 
And, if there be need, | 


Spent Spirits reſtoreth again. 


Tobacco infuſed 
May ſafely be uſed 
For purging and killing of Lice: 
Not ſo much as the Aſhes 
But heals Cuts and Slaſhes, 
And that out of hand, in a trice. 


The Poets of old, 
Many Fables have told 
Of the Gods and their Sympoſia ; 
But Tobacco alone, 
Had they known it, had gone 
For their Nectar and Ambros a. 
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Tt is not the Smack 
Of Ale, or of Sack, 


That can with Tobacco compare: 
For Taſte, and for Smell, | 


K 


} 


It bears away the Bell ; e 
From em both where · ever 5 are. 

For all their Bravado, 

It is Trinidado 


That both their Noſes will wipe ; | 
Of the Praiſes they deſire, 3 
Unleſs they conſpire 


To fing to the Tune of ks Pipe, : 
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XXIV. BACCHUS' Feaſt, 


ACC . U S ikea merry beſtriding his Tan, 
Ptoclaim'd a new Neighbourly Feaſt: 8 

7 The firſt that appear'd was a Man of the Gown, 

4 Joy Paroctiial Prieſt; | 

e fill'd up his Bowl, drank Healths to the Church, 

Preferring it to the King, | 

Atho' he long ſince left both in the lurch, 

Yet * canted like any thing. | 


The ot was a Talkative Blade, whom we call 

A Doctor of the Civil Law, 5 
o guſſed and drank up the Devil and all, e 

As as the Drawers could draw : ONE 

ut Healths to all Nobles he ſtiffly deny'd, 

Tho! luſtily he could (will ; 
ſecauſe ſtil] the faſter the Quality dy'd, 
It brought the more Griſt to his ill. 


The next a Phy fician to Ladies and Ln 

Who eaſes all Sickneſs and Pain, 

ad conjures Diſtempers away with hard Words; 
Which he knows is the Head of his Gain: 

ie ſtepp'd from his Coach; fill'd his Cup to the brim, 
And quaffing did freely agree, 

hat Bacchus, who. gave us fuch Cordials to drink, 
Was a better Pbyſician than he. 


he next was a Juſtice who never read Law, 
With Twenty Informers behind; 

On Free-coſt he tippl'd, and till bid em draw, 
Till 2,08 Worſhip had drunk himſelf blind: 


Then 
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Then reeling away they all rambled in queſt 
Of Drunkards and Jilts of the Town, | 

T hat they might be puniſh'd to frighten the reft, 

— they would drop him a Crown. 


The fifth was a trickin ing —_— at Law, 
By Tally-men chi y er 

Who ned his Bill with Co-hy, and Maw-draw, 
And a hundred ſuch Items beſide; 

The Healths that he drank was to Weftminfler-Ha/l, 
And to all the grave Dans of the Gown, 

Rependum & Petro, dorendum & Paul, 

Such Latin as never was known. 


The laſt that appear'd was a Soldier in Red, 
With his Hair doubled under his Hat, 


. Who was by his Trade a fine Gentleman made, 


Tho' as hungry and poor as a Rat: 

He ſwore by his G-d, tho' heliv'd by his King, 
Or the help af ſome impudent Punk, 

That he would not depart till he had made the Butt ſing, 
And himſelf moſt — drunk. 
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XXV. The Loyal Subject, or, the Praiſe 
of SACK. 


O ME let's drink, the time invites, 
Winter and cold Weather, 
For to paſs away long Nights, 
And to keep good Wits together; 
Fetter far than Cards or Dice, 
Or 1/aac's Ball that quaint Device. 
Made up with Fan and Feather. 


Of grand Actions on the Seas, 
We will ne'er be jealous 

Give us Liquor that will pleaſe, 
And will make us braver Fellows- 

Than the bold Venetian Fleet, 

When the Turks and they do meet, 
Within the Dardonelloes. . 


Mahomet was no Divine, 
But a ſenſeleſs Wigeon, 
To forbid the Uſe of Wine 
Unto thoſe of his Religion ; 
Filling-fickneſs was his ſhame, 
And his Throne ſhall have the blame, 
For all his whiſpering Pigeon, 


Valentia that famous Town, : 
Stood the French-Men's wonder, 
Water it employ'd to drown, 
And to cut their Troops aſunder, 
Turenne caſt a helpleſs look, 
Whilſt the crafty Spaniards took 
La- Ferta and his Plunder. 
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Therefore Water we diſdain, 
Mankind's Adverſary; 
Once it caus'd the World's whole Frame 
In a Deluge to miſcarry : 
Nay, the Enemies of Joy 
Seek with Envy to deſtroy, 
And murder good Canary. 


Sack's the Prince's ſureſt Guard, 
If he would but try it; 
No Rebellion e'er was heard, 
Where the Subjects ſoundly ply it; 
And three Conſtables at moſt, 
Are enough to quell an Hoſt, 
That thus ditturbs our Quiet. 


Drink about your full brim Bowls, . 
See there be no ſhrinking, 

For to quench your thirſty Souls, - 
We of Projects are not thinking ; 
But a Way will deviſe (3 

How to make our Colours riſe, 


And our Noſes rich with drinking. 


Cauſe the Rubies to appear 
In their Orient Luſtre ; 
Pottle Pots bring up the Rear, 
For our Forces we muſt muſter: _ 
Senior Gallon leads the Van, 
He hath taken many a Man, 
And drowns them on a Cluſter. 


Sack it doth inſpire the Wit, 
Though the Brain be muddy : 

Some that ne'er knew nothing, yet 
By its Virtue fall to ſtudy. 

He that tipples up good Sack, 

Finds — 


That's wholſome for the Belly. 
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A] the Faculties of Man 

Are enriched by this Treaſure ; 
He that firlt this Bowl began, 

Let him give to all his Meaſure : 
ack is like the A7herial Fire, 
Which doth kindle new Deſire, 

To do a Woman Pleaſure. 


wick doth make the Spirit bold, 
'Tis like the Muſes Near. 
dome that ſilent Tongues did hold, 
Now can ſpeak a learned Lecture; 
by the flowing of the Tub, 
They can break Alcides Club, 
And take the Crown from Hector. 


We ne'er covet to be Rich, 

With Commerce, or with Trading ; 
Nor have we a zealous Itch, 
Though guendam Means are fading: 
gut our Veſſels and our Store, 
And Wits are how to get more 
Good Sack, and that's our Lading. 


Ve that drink good Sack in Plate, 
To make us blithe and jolly, 
Never plot againſt the State, 

To be puniſh'd for ſuch Folly ; 
but the merry Glaſs and Pipe, 
Makes our Senſes quick and ripe, 
And expels Melancholly. 


ke the Squibs, and hear the Bells, 
The Fifth Day of November, 
The Preacher a fad Story tells, 
And with Horror doth remember, 
low ſome dry-brain'd Traitors wrought 
lots, that would to Ruin brought 
Both King, and every Member. 


— — — 


— — 


f 
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We that drink have no ſuch Thoughts, 
Blind and void of Reaſon, 
We take care to fill our Vaults, 
With good Wine at every Seaſon, 
And with many a chearful Cup, 
We blow one another u 


And that's our only Fresſon. 
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XXVI. The Advice. 
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O LD, hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tor, 
And hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tom, 
"Tis thy Pot, and my Pot, | 
And my Pot, and thy Pot, 
ling hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tem, Torr. 
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Tis Malt will cure the Maw Tom, 
And heal thy Diſtempers in Autumn, 
Felix quem facient, 

I prithee be patient, 

llitna pericula cautum. 
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Then hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tom, 
Hold, hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom; Toms 
There's neither Parſon nor Vicar, 
Bnt will toſs off his Liquor, 

ing hold thy Noſe to the Pot Tom, Tom. 
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XXVII., The Praiſe of WINE. 


| ug T Soldiers fight for Prey or Praife, 
And Money be the Miſer's Wiſh, 
Poor Scholars lady all their Days, 
And Gluttons glory in their Diſh, 
It's Wine, pure Wine, revives ſad Souls, 
Therefore fill us the cvearing Bool. 


Let Miniozs marſhal every Hair, 
And in a Lovers Lock clight, | | 
And artificial Colours wear, 


We have the native red or white: 
1t's Wine, &c. 


» CAY 


Or how to pleaſe your Palates chin,” 21281 5 
Give us the EEE Gammon,: ' 

Not Meat to eat, but Meat to drink ; 
1i's Wine, &c. 


The backward Spirit it brave, 
That lively which before was dull ; 
They prove good Fellows which were grave, 
And kindneſs flows from 48 brim full: 
It's Wine, &c. 


Some have the Phthifick, ſome the Rheum, 
Some have the Pally, ſome the Gout, 

Some ſwell with Fat, — ſome conſume, 
But they are ſound that drink all out: 

1175 Wine, &c. 


Some 


. 
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Some Men want Youth, and ſome want Wealth 


» 


h. 


pure Wine, revives ſad Souls, 


y want nothing that are drunk 
[Therefore give us the chearing Bowls, 


ine, 


Some want a Wife, and ſome a Punk; 
Some Men want Wit, and ſome want Healt 


But the 
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Some 
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(or yet 1 
To ſee 
green 
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; Not o 
XXVIII. The Ex-Ale-tation of ALE _ 
OT drunken, nor ſober, but Neighbour to both Hor whe 
I met with a Friend in Alesbury Vale; And 8 
He ſaw by my Face, that I was in the caſe No Rem 
To ſpeak no great harm of a Pot of good Ale. And t 
Then did he me greet, and ſaid, ſince we meet, he Wi 
(And he put me in mind of the Name of the Dar) W will f 
For Alesbary's ſake ſome Pains wopld I take, ind thin 
And hot bury the Praiſe of a Pot of good Ale. If the 
The more to procure me then did he adjure me, ſt is like 
If the Ale I * laſt were nappy and ſtale, And v 
To do it its right, and ſtir up up my Sprite, To kee 
And fall to commend a Pot of good Ale. * 
| | ; To th 
Quoth TI, to commend it I dare not begin, I 
Leſt therein my Credit might happen to fail; Ind dov 
For many Men now do count it a Sin And t. 
But once to look toward a Pot of good Ale, When it 
Yet I care not a ry for - ſee no ſuch Sin, * 
Nor any thing elſe my Courage to quail; Th 
For this we do ind, that take it in kind, 2 - 
Much virtue there is in a Pot of good Ale. MI the 
If he 


And I mean not to taſte, tho' thereby much grac'd, 
Nor the merry-go-down without pull or hale, The hun 
Perfuming the Throat when the Stomach's a- float, 1 


With the fragrant ſweet ſcent of a Pot of good Ale Ine quit 


lt he 


N 


both 


? 
air) 


c'd, 


at, 


d Ale Ine quite forgets Hunger, thinks on it no longer, 


N 
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or yet the delight that comes to the Sight, 

To ſee how it flowers and mantles in graile, 
green as a Leek, with a ſmile in the Cheek, 
The true orient Colour of a Pot of good Ale. 


ut I mean the Mind, and the good it doth find; 
Not only the Body ſo feeble and frail; 

or Body and Soul may bleſs the black Bowl, 
Since both are beholden to a Pot of good Ale. 


For when Heavineſs the Mind doth oppreſs, 
And Sorrow and Grief the Heart do aſſail, 

No Remedy quicker than to take off your Liquor, 
And to waſh away Cares with a Pot of good Ale. 


he Widow that buried her Husband of late, 
Will ſoon have forgotten to weep and to wail, 
ind think e'ery Day twain till ſhe marry again, 
If ſhe read the Contents of a Pot of good Ale. 


[t is like a Belly-blaſt to a cold Heart, 
And warms, and engenders the Spirits vitale, 
To keep them from damage; all Spirits owe their Ho- 
(mage 
To the Sprite of the Buttry, a Pot of good Ale. 


and down to the Legs the virtue doth go, 

And to a bad Footman is as good as a Sail, 
When it-fills the Veins, and makes light the Brains, 
No Lackey ſo nimble as a Pot of good Ale. 


The Naked complains not for want of a Coat, 
Nor on the cold Weather will once turn his Tail, 
All the way as he goes he cuts the Wind with his Nofe, 
If he be but well wrapt in a Pot of good Ale. 


The hungry Man takes no thought for his Meat, 
Tho' his Stomach would brook a Tenpenny Nail; 


If he touch but the Sparks of a Pot of good Ale. 
ED The 
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The poor Man will praiſe it, ſo hath he good cauſe 
That all the Year eats neither Partridge nor Quai! 

But ſets up his reſt, and makes up his Feaſt : 
With a Cruſt of browa Bread, and a Pot of good A 


The Shepherd, the Sower, the Threſher, the Mowe 
The one with his Scythe, the other with his Flail, 
Take them out by the Poll, on the Peril of my Soul, 
All will hold up their Hands to a Pot of good Ale. 


The Black- ſmith whoſe Bellows all Summer do blow, 
With the Fire in his Face ſtill, wiſh'd e'er avai!, 
Tho' his Throat be full dry, he will tell you no Lye, 

But where you may be ſure of a Pot of good Ale. 


Whoever denies it, the Pris'ners will praiſe it, 
That beg thro' the Grate, and lye in the Jay], 
For even in their Fetters, they think themſelves bette 
May they get but a Two-penny black Pot of go 
| (Al 


The Beggar whoſe Portion is always his Prayers, 
Not having a tatter to hang on his Tail, 
Is as rich in his Rags as the Churl in his Bags, 


If he once but ſhakes Hands with a Pot of good Ale 


It drives his Poverty clean out of mind, 
Forgetting his brown Bread, his Wallet and Mail, 
He walks in the Houle like a fix-footed Louſe, 

If once he's enrich'd with a Pot of good Ale. 


And he that doth dig in the Ditches all Day, 
And wearies himſelf quite at the Plough-tail, 

Will ſpeak no leſs things than of Queens and of Kings, 
If he touch but the Top of a Pot of good Ale. 


"Tis like a Whetſtone to a blunt Wit, 
And makes a ſupply where Nature doth fail, 

The dulleſt Wit ſoon will look quite through the Moon 
If his Temples be wet with a Pot of good Ale. 2 
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Then Dick to his Dearling full boldly dares ſpeak, 
Tho? before (filly Fellow) his Courage did quail; 

e gives her the Smouch with his Hand on his Pouch, 
if he meet by the way with a Pot of good Ale. 


uſe, 


Wail, 
od Al 


Ind it makes the Carter a Courtier ſtrait way, 
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omg; Wich rhetorical Terms he will tell his Tale, 
8 as 12 Court'fies great Store, and his Cap up be ore. 
e being ſchool'd but a little with a Pot of good Ale. - 


he old Man whoſe Tongue wags faſter than his Teeth, 
[For old Age by Nature doth drivel and drale) 

vill frisk and will fling like a Dog in a String, 

If he warms his cold Blood with a Pot of good Ale, 
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Ind the good old Clark whoſe Sight waxeth Dark, 
And ever he thinks the Print is too ſmall, 

ge will ſee every Letter, and fay Service better, 

If he glaze but his Eyes with a Pot of good Ale. 


Ind now that the Grains do work in my Brains, 
Methinks I were able to give by Retale 
ommodities ſtore, a dozen and more 


That flow to Mankind from a Pot of good Ale. 


for the Muſician of any Condition, 

| It will make him reach to the top of his Scale; 

ail, will clear his Pipes, and moiſten his Lights, 
lf he drink alternatim a Pot of good Ale. 


The Poet divine, that cannot reach Wine, 
Becauſe that his Money doth many times fail, 
Vill hit on the Vein to make a good Strain, 
Kings, If he be but inſpired with a Pot of good Ale. 


ir Ballads E/derton never had Peer, 

How went his Wit in them, with how merry a Gale, 
Ind with all the Sails up, had he been at the Cup, 

And waſhed his Beard with a Pot of good Ale. 
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And the Power of it ſhows no whit leſs in Proſe, 
It will file one's Phraſe, and ſet forth his Tale: Fer wh 
Fill him but a Bowl, it will make his Tongue troul, N vill ope 
For flowing Speech flows from a Pot of good Ale ls made 


id ſure 11 


And Maſter Philoſopher, if he drink his Part, 

Will not trifle his time in the Husk or the Shale; 
But go to the Kernel by the Depth of his Art, 

To be found in the bottom of a Pot of good Ale, 


he that 
In buy i. 
luſt not 
And ſea 


Give a Scholar of Oxford a Pot of Sixteen, 

And put him to prove that an Ape has no Tail, 
And ſixteen times better his Wit will be ſeen, 

IF you fetch him from Botley a Pot of good Ale. 


hey talk 
But if < 
o Reme 
But the 


Thus it helps Speech and Wit; and it hurts not a whit 
But rather doth further the Virtues morale, 

'Then think it not much, if a little I touch 
The good moral Parts of a Pot of good Ale. 


d they 

No dan 
Treaſo 
Than te 


To the Church and Religion it is a good Friend, 
Or elſe our Forefathers their Wiſdom did fail, 

That at every Mile, next to the Church Stile, 
Set a Conſecrate Houſe to a Pot of good Ale. 


be Nort/ 
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The Churches much owe, as we all do know; 
For when they be dropping and ready to fall, 

By a #hi:/on.or Church- Ale up again they ſhall go, 
And owe their Repairing to a Pot of good Ale. 


Truth will do it right, it brings Truth to Light, 
And many bad Matters it helps to reveal; 

For they that will drink, will ſpeak what they think: 
Tom: tell. Truth lies hid in a Pot of good Ale. 
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And next I alledge, it is Fortitude's Edge : 

For a very Coward, that-ſhrinks like a Snail, 
Will Swear and will Swagger, and out goes his Dagge 
If he be but arm'd with a Pot of good Ale. 


An 


Ko a8 


d ſure it will make a Man ſuddenly wiſe, 


: F'er while was ſcarce able to tell a right Tale: 
oul, vill open his Jaw, he will tell you the Law, 
Ale. As made right a Bencher of a Pot of good Ale. 


he that will make a Bargain to gain, 

In buying or ſetting his Goods forth to Sale, 

uſt not plod in the Mire, but ſit by the Fire, 

And ſeal up his Match with a Pot of good Ale. 


hey talk much of State both early and late, 

But if Gaſcoign and Spain their Wine ſhou'd but fail, 
o Remedy then with us Exgliſbmen, 

Zut the State it muſt ſtand by a Pot of good Ale. 


d they that fit by it are good Men and quiet, 

No dangerous Plotters in the Commonweal 
Treaſon or Murther ; for they go no further 
Than to call for, and pay for a Pot of good Ale. 


he North they will praiſe it, and praiſe it with Paſſion 
Where every River gives Name to a Dale: | 
ere Men are yet living that are of the old Faſhion, 
No Near they know but a Pot of good Ale. 


ab alendo, thou. Liquor of Life! 

That J had but a Mouth as big as a Whale! 

r mine is too little to touch the leaſt tittle 

That belongs to the Praiſe of a Pot of good Ale. 


us I trow, ſome Virtues I've marked you out, 
And never a Vice in all this long trail, 

t that after the Pot there cometh a Shot, 

And that's th'only Blot of a Pot of good Ale. 


th that my Friend ſaid, That Blot will I bear, 
You have done very well, it is time to ftrike fail, 
el have fix Pots more, tho' I die on the ſcore, 
To make all this good of a Pot of good Ale. 
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XXIX. The Greenland VOYAGE; ( 
The Whale-Fiſher's Delight: Bei 
a full Deſcription of the Manner 
the taking of Whales on the Coaſt 
Greenland. 


To the Tune of, Hey to the Temple, &c. 


_ —  — 


At a Time when the World ts wholly takey 
with Diſcourſes upon Whale: Fiſhery, and | 
we are all eupecting what Succeſs one f 
greateſt Companies in Europe will mee! wif: - 
in this Part of their Commerce, I bin 
can do nothing belter than'to preſent my Rei 
ers with an vid Song written on this Sulje 
the Poetry I am ſure is good, and the iy 
are 5kitfd in that Art tell me the Terms | Fon 
Juſt and « every Part of it equally beautiful 
7 y ſlay we at home, now the Seaſon is co! 
V Jolly . let us liquor our Throats ; 
Our Intereſt we wrong, if we tarry too long, 
Then all Hands, let us fit out our Boats ; 
Let each Man prepare | * 
Of the Tackling his Share, 

By Neglect a good Voy'ge may be un 
Come, I ſay, let's away, 


Make no Stay nor Delay, 
For the Winter brings Whales on the Coaſt. 
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ry, Till, Robin, Ned, with bold Tom in the Hea. 
id dam in the Stern bravely ſtands, 

; rugged a Crew (if we give them their due) 
Lever did take Oars in their Hands: 

Such Heroes as theſe 

Will with Blood ſtain the Seas, 

jen they join with their reſolute Mates, 
Who with Might, void of Fright, 

With Delight, boldly fight 

ghty Whales, as if they were but Sprats. 


"me, coyl in the Warp, fee the Hatchets be ſharp, 
1d make ready the Irons and Launce ; 

ich Man ſhip his Oar, and leave nothing on Shoar 
hat is needful the Voy'ge to advance; 

See the Buoy be made right, 

And the Drug fitted right, 

that nothing be wanting anon: 

Never doubt, but look out 

Round about ; there's a Spout, 

ome away Boys, let us lanch if we can. 


e Suff runs too high, *twill be down by and by, 
ike a Slatch to go off, now 'twi!l do; 
Iuzza ! lanch amain, for the Sea grows again, 
2 briskly a ſtroke (Boys) or two; 
a, well row'd! 'tis enough, 

We are clear of the Suff, 
lyare Hand, heave out Water apace; 

There's the Whale, that's her Back 

That looks black ; there's her Wake, 
ul away, Boys, let's give her a Chaſe. 


hk! well row'd, jolly Trouts; pull away, there ſhe 
Ind we gain of her briskly, I ind "gk (ſpouts, 
e re much about her ground, let's take a Dram round; 
ind her riſing beſure let us mind: 

She's here, juſt a head, 

Stand up Tom, pull up Ned, 


I 3 We 
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We are faſt, back a ſtern what ye may; 
Hold on Lad, I'm afraid 
She's a Jade, ſhe's ſo mad; 
She's a Scragg, for your Lives cut away. 


Though we have met with Misfortune already, An 
Tis Courage mult do, for the Proverb you know, ry N 
A faint Heart never won a fair Lady. Le 

W. 


Come, this is no Diſgrace; 
Pull up, Lads, another Chaſe, be's a 
Our Mates will be faſt without doubt: 
So, what Chear? We are near, 
She 1s there ; No, ſhe's here, 
Juſt a ſtern; jolly Hearts, pull about. let's co 


Pull briskly ; for there ſhe's riſen very fair, 
Back a ſtern, it is up to the Strap; (row'd 
Well done Tom, bravely throw'd, chearly Lads, brave! 
"Tis not always we meet with Miſhap; 
Veer our Warp, let her run, 
She will quickly have done. | bat th 
Well done, Mate; 'twas a brave ſecond Stroke; 
Now ſhe jerks, who can work ? 
Veer our Warp, ſhe tows ſharp; 
Hang the Black-ſmith, our Launce it is broke. 


Pull a head, hale in Warp, for ſhe tows not ſo ſharp, 
But's beginning to flounce and to ſtrike ; 
Fit a Launce, Tet us try, if we can by and by 
Give her one gentle touch to the quick: 
Bravely throw'd, jolly Lad, 
- She's nothing nigh ſo mad 
As ſhe was; t'other Launce may do good: 
Well done Tom, that was home 
To her Womb, makes her foam, 


She's fick at the Heart, ſhe ſpouts Blood. 


The 
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The buſineſs is done, launce no more, let's alone, 
Tis her flurry, ſhe is as dead as a Herring; 
let's take her in a Tor , and all Hands ſtoutly row; 
Ind Ilate Sam, prithce mind well thy Rieering, 
The Wind egins to blow, 
And the Seas bigger grow, 

ry Man put his Strength to his Oar: 
Leave to prate, now 'tis late, 
Well row'd, Mate; hey for Kate, 
he's a ground, cut away, let's a Shoar. 
come turn up the Boats, let's put on our Coats, 
Ind to Ben's there's a chirrip. ng Cup; 
let's comfort our Hearts, e'ry Man his two Quarts, 
Ind to morrow all Hands to cut up; 

Betimes leave your Wives, 

Bring your Hooks and your Knives, 
nd let none lie a-bed like a Lubber; 
But begin with the Sun, 
To have done before Noon, 
bat the Carts may come down for the Blubber. 


row'd 
rave! 
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XXX. The Farmer's Daughter of Vale. 


Held. 


Dꝰ WN in the North Country, 
As ancient Reports do tell, 
There lies a famous Country Town, 

Some call it Merry Wakefield ; 
And in this Country Town, 
A Farmer there did dwell, 
| Whoſe Daughter would to Market go, 
Her Treaſure for to ſell. 


As ſhe was travelling along, 

Over Hills and Mountains high, 

It was her Chance to loſe her Way, 
Where a Shepherd ſhe did ſpy ; 

O Shepherd! O Shepherd! quoth ſhe, 
Many Days to you God ſend; 

Jam a Maid, and ſhall be undone, 
Unleſs you ſtand my Friend. 


Over Hills and Mountains high, 
E'er fince the Break of Day, 

I have been travelling many a Mile, 
And I cannot find my Way: 
Come, fit thee down by me, 

The Shepherd reply'd with a Smile, 
And I'll ſhow thee a nearer Way 
Than this by a full long Mile. 


The Shepherd fate him down, 

The fair Maid ſhe drew nigh, 

He pull'd out his Bagpipes wond'rous ſweet, 
And play'd melodiouſſy: 


He 
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lle play'd her ſuch a Tune, 

That he made this fair Maid ſing, 

0! the Mufick of thy Bagpipes ſweet, 
Makes all my Nerves to ring. 


0 Shepherd! O Shepherd! quoth ſhe, 
the Time would but permit it, 

[pray now play it me o'er again, 

For fear I ſhould forget it: 

He play'd it over again, 

Is he had done before, 

And gave this fair Maid much Delight, 
lt pleas'd her more and more. 


e- 


My deareſt Swain, quoth ſhe, 
{Thouſand times adieu; 

ind, if ever I chance to loſe my Way, 
lo find it, I' come to you. 


He : [ 5 
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GD 
XXXI The Baffled Knight, or the La- 


dy's Policy. 


A riding along the Way, Sir, 
And there he did meet with a Lady fine, 
And among the Cocks of Hay, Sir. 


One Favour he did crave of her, 

And ask'd her to lay her down, Sir; 
But he had neither Cloth nor Sheet, 

To keep her from the Ground, Sir. 


There is a great Dew upon the Graſs, 
And if you ſhou'd lay me down, Sir, 
You would ſpoil my gay clothing, 
That has coſt me many a Pound, Sir. 


J have a Cloak of Scarlet-red, 
III lay it under thee, Love, 


So you will grant me my Requeſt, 
hat I ſhall ask of you, Love. 


And if you'll go to my Father's Hall, 
That is moated all round about, Sir; 

'There you ſhall have your Will of me, 
Within, Sir, and without, Sir. 


Oh! yonder ſtands my Milk-white Steed, 
And among the Cocks of Hay, Sir; 


Tf the King's Penner ſhould chance to come 


He'll take my Steed away, Sir. 


J have a Ring upon my Finger, 
. It's made of the fineſt Gold, Love, 
I 


* 


HE RE was a Knight was drunk with Wine, 
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Ind it ſhall ſerve to fetch your Steed 
"A Out of the Pinner's Fold, Love. 


And if you'll go to my Father's Houſe, 
Round which there's many a Tree, Sir, 

There you ſhall have your Chamber free, 
And your Chamberlain I'll be, Sir. 


He fate her on a Milk-white Steed, 
Himſelf upon another ; 
And then they rid along the way, 


Like Siſter and like Brother. 


But when ſhe came to her Father's Houſe, 
Which was moated all round about, Sir, - 
the ſlipp'd herſelf within the Gate, 
And ſhe lock'd the Knight without, Sir. 


[thank you, kind Knight, for ſeeing me here, 
And bringing me home a Maiden, Sir ; 

But you ſhall have two of my Father's Men, 
For to ſet you as far back again, Sir. 


He drew his Sword out of his Scabbard, 
And whet it upon his Sleeve, Sir, 
dying, Curſed be to ev'ry Man 
That will a Maid believe, Sir. 


the drew her Handkerchief out of her Pocket, 
And threw it upon the Ground, Sir, 
Rying, Thrice curſed be ev'ry Maid 
That will believe a Man, Sir. 


e have a Tree in our Garden, 
Some call it of Roſemary, Sir; 
There's Crowing-cocks in our Town. 
That will make a Capon of you, Sir. 


We have a Flower in our Garden, 


dome call it a Marygold, Sir; 


K 


And 


* 
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And he that would not when he might, 
He ſhall not when he would, Sir. 


But if you chance for to meet a Maid, 
A little below. the Town, Sir, 

You mult not fear her gay Cloathing, 
Nor the wrinkling of her Gown, Sir. 


And if you chance for to meet a Maid 
A little below the Hill, Sir, 

You need not fear her ſcreeking out, 
For ſhe quickly will lye ſtill, Sir. 


The bafff'd Knight was by the Laſs 
Ingeniouſly out-witted; 

And fince that time, it came to paſs 
He was again well fitted. 


As he was riding croſs a Plain, ook 
In Boots, Spurs, Hat and Feather, Met 
He met that Lady fair again, _ 00 
They talk'd a while together. | My 
He ſaid, tho' you did ſerve me ſo, The K 
And cunningly decoy me ; | Of 
Yet now, before you further go, Thou: 
J muſt and will enjoy thee. yy Chu 
Twas near a ſpacious River's Side, Again! 
Where Rufhes green were growing, The 
And Neptune's filver Streams did glide, He * 
Four Fathom Waters flowing. He 
The Lady bluſh'd like Scarlet- red, | 5 Said f1 
And trembling at this Stranger; You 
How ſhall I guard my Maiden-head | That! 
From this approaching Danger? Wh 


With a lamenting Sigh, ſaid ſhe, 
To dic I now am ready: 


* 
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Mu 


And eke unſpotted ſtill remain 
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Vaſt this Dlſhonour fall on me? 
A moſt unhappy Lady ! 


fe from his Saddle did a-light, 

In gaudy rich Attire ; 

And cry'd, I am a Noble Knight, 

Who do your Charms admire. 


He took the Lady by the Hand, 
Who ſeemingly conſented ; 

And wou'd no more diſputing ſtand, 
She had a Plot invented, 


How ſhe might baffle him again, 
With much Delight and Pleaſure ; 


With her pure Virgin Treaſure. 


Look yonder, gaod Sir Knight, I pray, 
Methinks I do diſcover, 

Well mounted on a Dapple grey, 
My true entire Lover. 


The Knight, he ſtanding on the Brink 
Of the deep floating River; 

Thought ſhe, thou now. ſhalt ſwim or ſink, 
Chuſe which thou fancy rather. 


Againſt his Back the Lady run, 
The Waters firait he ſounded : 

He cry'd out, Love! What have you done? 
Help! help! or Iam drowned. 


Said ſhe, Sir Knight, farewel, adieu, 
You ſee what comes of fooling : 

That is the fitteſt Place for you, 
Whole Courage wanted ue RY 


Love, help me out, and I'll forgive 
n Fault which you' ve committed: 
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No, no, ſays ſhe, Sir, as I live, 
I think you're finely fitted. 


She rid we her Father's Houſe 
For ſpeedy expedition; | 
While the gay Knight was ſoak'd like Souce, 
In a ſad wet Condition. 


When he came mounted to the Plain, 
He was in rich Attire; 


Yet when he back return'd again, 
He was all Muck and Mire. 


A ſolemn Vow he there did make, 
Juſt as he came from ſwimming, 


He'd love no Lady, for her ſake, - 
Nor any other Women. 


The bafi'd Knight was fool'd once more, 
Puoou''ll find by this pleaſant Ditty, 

For ſhe whoſe Charms he did adore 
Was wonderful ſharp and witty. 


Returning from her Father's Park, 
Juſt cloſe by a Summer Bower, 

She chanc'd to meet her angry Spark, 
Who gave her a frowning lower. 


The Thoughts of what ſhe twice had done, 


Did cauſe him to draw his Rapier, 
And at the Lady then he run, 
And thus he began to vapour: 


You chous'd me at your Father's Gate, 
Then tumol'd me into the River, 

I ſeek for ſatisfaction ſtraight; 
Shall I be a Fool for ever? 


He came with Reſolution bent 
That Evening to enjoy her; 


* 


And 
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And if ſhe did not give Conſent, 14 
That Minute he would deſtroy her. 45 


[pray Sir Knight, and why ſo hot 
Azainſt a young filly Woman ? 

zuch Crimes as theſe might be forgot, 
For merry Intrigues are common. 


What do you count it Mirth he ery'd, 
To tumble me in and leave me? 
What if I drowned there had dy'd, 
A dangerous Jeſt, believe me. 


Well, if I pardon you this Day 
Thoſe Injuries out of meaſure, 
lt is becauſe without delay 
I mean to enjoy the Pleaſure, 


Your Suit, ſhe ſaid, is not deny'd, 
But think of your Boots of Leather ; 
And let me pull them off, ſhe cry'd, 
Before we lye down together. 


He ſet him down upon the Graſs, 
And Violets ſo ſweet and tender; 
Now by this means it came to pals, 
That ſhe did his purpoſe hinder, 


for having pull'd his Boots half way, 
She cry'd, I am now your betters; 

Jou ſhall not make of me your Prey, 
Sit there like a Thief in Fetters. 


Now finding ſhe had ferv'd him fo, 
He roſe and began to grumble; 
et he could neither ſtand nor go, 


But did like a Cripple tumble. 


The Boots ſtuck faſt, and would not lir, 
His folly ſhe ſoon did mention, 


Ind 
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And laughing ſaid, I pray, kind Sir, 
How like you my new Invention? 


My laughing Fit you muſt excuſe, 

Lou are but a ſtingleſs Nettle ; 

You'd ne'er a ſtood for Boots or Shoes, 
Had you been a Man of Mettle. 


Farewel, Sir Knight, 'tis almoſt Ten, 
I fear neither Wind nor Weather; 


'T'll ſend my Father's Serving-Men 


To pull off your Boots of Leather. 


She laugh'd outright, as well ſhe might, 
With merry Conceits of Scorning, 
And left him there to fit all Night, 


Until the approaching Morning. 


The fourth Part of the baffl'd Knight, 


* 


The Lady hath fairly acted; 
She did his Love and Kindneſs ſlight, 
Which made him almoſt diſtracted. 


She left him in her Father's Park, 


Where nothing but Deer could hear him ; 


While he lay rolling in the Dark, 
There's never a Soul came near him, 


Until the Morning Break of Day, 
And being warm Summer-Weather, 
A Shepherd chanc'd to come that Way, 
Who pull'd on his Boots of Leather. 


Then mounting on his Milk-white Steed, 
He ſhaking his Ears was ready, 

And whip and ſpur he rid with ſpeed 
To find out this crafty Lady. 


If once this Lady I come nigh, Ell fs 
She ſhall be releas'd by no Man; 
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Why ſhould fo brave a Knight as I, 
Be fool'd by a filly Woman ? 


Three times ſhe has a ffronted me, 

In Crimes which I cannot pardon; 
But if I an't reveng'd, ſaid he, 

Let me not be worth a Farthing. 


[value not her Beauty fair, 
Tho' once I did dote upon her; 
This truſty Sword ſhall now repair 
My baffled, blaſted Honour. 


Unto her Father's Houſe he came, 
Which every ſide was moated ; 

The fair ſweet youthful charming Dame, 
His angry Brows ſhe noted. 


Thought ſhe, I'll have the other bout, 
And tumble him in the River, 

And let the Devil help him out, 
Or there he ſhall ſoak for ever. 

He will not let me live at reſt, 
Although I have often foil'd him; 

Therefore, once more [ do proteſt, 
With flattering I'll beguile him. 


The Bridge was drawn, the Gates lock'd faſt, 
So that he could no ways enter ; 

dhe ſmil'd to him, and cry'd at laſt, 
Sir Knight, if you pleaſe to venture. 


A Plank lies over the Moat hard by, 
Full ſeventeen Foot in Meaſure, 
There's no body now at home but I, 
Therefore we'll take our Pleaſure. 
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This Word ſhe had no ſooner ſpoke, 

But ſtraight he was tripping over; 
The Plank was ſaw'd, and ſnapping broke; 
He prov'd an unhappy Lover. 
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XXXII. A Song on Nothing. 
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* ſing ye a Song that ne'er was in Print, 
Tis truly and newly come out of the Mint, 
Ile tell you beſore-hand you'll find Nothing in't. 


. 


— 


2 
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On Nothing I think, on Nothing J write, 
'Tis Nothing IT court, yet Nothing I ſlight, 
Nor care I a Pin if I get Nothing by*t. 


Fire, Air, Earth, and Water, Beaſts, Birds, Fiſh, and 
(Men, 


Did ſtart out of Nothing, a Chaos, a Den; 
And 4 Things ſhall turn into Nothing agen. 


2 — A — 
2 
— 2 A A 
- - o . 
n 
. 2 — 
__ 
— a. a4 
b - At 
* = 2 
— * 


Tis Nothing ſometimes makes many things hit, 
As when Fools among wiſe Men filently fit, 
A Fool that ſays Nothing may paſs for a Wit. 


% 


Your Lad that makes Love to a delicate ſmooth Thing, 
And thinks to gain her with Sighs and Soothing, 
Moſt frequently makes much ado about Vething. 


At laſt when his Patience and Purſe is decay'd, 
He may to the Bed of a Whore be betray'd, 
But ſhe that has Nerbing muſt needs be a Maid, 


Your flaſhing and claſhing, and flaſhing of Wit, 
Doth ftart out of Nothing but Fancy and Fit, 
Tis little or Nothing what e'er has been writ. 

2 38 
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When firſt by the Ears we together did fall, 
Then Something got Nothing, and Nothing got all, N38 
From Nothing it came, and to Nothing it ſhall. | 


The Party that ſeal'd to a Covenant in haſte, 

Who made our three Kingdoms and Church lie waſte, 
Their Project and all came to Nothing at lalt. 
They raiſed an Army of Horſe and of Foot 

To tumble down Monarchy Branch and Root, | 
They thunder'd and plunder'd, yet Nothing would do't. 


In ſeveral Factions we fight and we brawl, 
Diſpute and contend, and to fighting we fall, 
II lay all to Nazbing that Nothing wins all. 


The wiſeſt great Prince were he never ſo ſtout, 
Tho' he conquer the World, and give Mankind a Rout, 
Did bring Nothing in, and ſhall bear Nothing out. 


The timble.tongu'd Lawyer that pleads for his pay, 
When Death ſhall arreſt him and bear him away, 
At the gencral Bar will have Nothing to ſay. 


If any Man tax me for Weakneſs of Wit, | 
And ſay that on Nothing, I Nothing. have writ, 
I ſhall anſwer, Ex nihbilo Nibil fit. 


Yet let his Diſcretion be never ſo tall, 
This very Word Nothing ſhall give it a Fall, 
For writing of Nothing, I comprehend all. 


Let every Man give the Poet his due, | 
*Cauſe then 'twas with him, as now 'tis with-you, 
He ſtudy'd it when he had Nothing to do. 


This very Word Nothing, if took the the right way, 
May be of Advantage; for what would you ſay, 
If the Vintner ſhould cry there's Nothing to pay. * 


1 Times 
- 


put, 


imes 


This was not thought on then, 
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XXXIII Time's Alteration. 
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To the Tune of TI never be drunk again. 


HEN this old Cap was new, 
W Tis ſince two Hundred Year, 


No Malice then we knew, 
But all Things plenty were: 
All Friendſhip now decays, 
(Believe me, this 1s true) 
Which was not in thoſe Days, 
When this old Cap was new. 


The Nobles of our Land * 
Were much delighted then, 
To have at their Command 
A Crew of luſty Men, 
Which by their Coats were known 
Of Tawny, Red, or Blue, 
With Creſts on their Sleeves ſhown, 
When this old Cap was new. 


Now Pride hath baniſh'd all, 
Unto our Land's reproach, 

When he whoſe Means is ſmall, 
Maintains both Horſe. and Coach: 

Inſtead of an Hundred Men, 
The Coach allows but two; 


When this old Cap was new. 


Good Hoſpitality" - 
Was cheriſh'd then of many: 
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Now poor Men ſtarve and die, 
And are not help'd by any 
For Charity waxeth cold, 
And Love is found in few: 
This was not in time of old, 
When this old Cap was new. 


Where ever you travell'd then, 
You might meet on the way 
Brave Knights and Gentlemen, 
Clad in their Country Gray, 
That courteous would appear, 
And kindly welcome you : 
No Puritans then were, 
When this old Cap was net. 


Our Ladies in thoſe Days 
In civil Habit went, 

Broad- Cloth was then worth Praiſe, 
And gave the beſt Content : 

FrencÞ Faſhions then were ſcorn'd, 
Fond Fangles then none knew, 

Then Modeſty Women adorn'd, 
When this old Cap was new. 


A Man might then behold, 
At Chriſtmas, in each Hall, 
Good Fires to curb the Cold, 
And Meat for great and ſmall : 
The Neighbours were friendly bidden, 
And all had welcome true, | 
The Poor from the Gates were not chidden, 
When this old Cap was new. 


Black Jacks to every Man 
Were fill'd with Wine and Beer, 
No Pewter Pot nor Can 
In thoſe Days did appear : 
Good Cheer in a Nobleman's Houſe 
Was counted a ſeemly ſhew, 
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We wanted no Brawn nor Souſe, 
When this old Cap was new. 


We took not ſuch delight 
In Cups of Silver fine, 
None under the degree of a Knight, 
In Plate drunk Beer or Wine: 
Now each mechanical Man 
Hath a Cup-board of Plate for a ſhew, 
Which was a rare thing then, 
When this old Cap was new. 


Then Bribery was unborn, 
No Simony Men did uſe, 
Chriſtians did Uſury ſcorn, 
Devis'd among the Fervs. 
The Lawyers to be fee'd, 
At that time hardly knew, 
for Man with Man agreed, 
When this old Cap was new. 


No Captain then carous'd, 
Nor ſpent poor Soldier's Pay, 
They were not ſo abus'd, 
As they are at this Day: 
Of ſeven Days they make Eight, 
To keep from them their due; 
Poor Soldiers had their right, 
When this old Cap was new. 


Which made them forward till 
To go, altho' not preſt: 

And going with good Will, 
Their Fortunes were the beſt. 

Our Engliſh then in fight 
Did foreign Foes ſubdue, 

And forc'd them all to flight, 
When this old Cap was new. 
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God fave our gracious King, 

And ſend him long to live, 
Lord, Miſchief on them bring, 

That will not their Alms give: 
But ſeek to rob the Poor 

Of that which is their due: 
This was not in time of yore, 

When this old Cap was new. 
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With the Old Drake, that was the next Man 
To Old Franciſcus, who firſt it began 
To fail through the Srreights of Magellan, 
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XXXIV. The Old SOLDIERS. 


F old Soldiers, the Song you would hear, 
And we old Fidlers have forgot who they were; 
But all we remember ſhall come to your Ear, 
That we are old Soldiers of the Qucen's, 
And the Queen's old Soldiers. 


Like gn old Soldier, &c. 


That put the proud Spaniſh Armado to wreck, 

And travell'd all o'er the old World, and came 8 

In his old Ship laden with Gold and old Sack; 
Like, &c. 


With an Old Candiſb that ſeconded him, 
And taught his old Sails the fame Paſſage to ſwim, 
And did them therefore with Cloth of Gold trim ; 


Like, &c. 


Like an Old Raleigh, that twice and again 

Sail'd over moſt Part of the Seas, and then 

Travell'd all o'er the old World with his Pen; 
Like, &c. 


With an Old Fohn Norris, the General, 
hat old Gaunt, made his Fame Immortal, 
In ſpite of his Foes, with no Loſs at all; 
Like, &c. 
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Like old Bre/? Fort, an invincible Thing, 
When the old Queen ſent him to help the Frey} 


5 | T 88 | King, 
Took from the proud Fox, to the World's wond'ring; 
. Lite, ac. © 


Where an old ſtout Friar, as goes the Story, 

Came to puſh of Pike with him in vain Glory, 

But he was almoſt ſent to his own Purgatory ; 
By this old Soldier, &c. 


With an old Ned Norris that kept Oſtend, 

A Terror to Foe, and a Refuge to Friend, 

And left it impregnable to his laſt End; 
Like, &c. 


That in the old unfortunate Voyage of all, 
March'd o'er the old Bridge, and knock'd at the 


N (Wall, 
Of Lisbon the Miſtreſs of Portugal; 
Like, &c. 


With an old Tim Norris, by the old Queen ſent, 
Of Munſter in Ireland, Lord Preſident, 
Where his Days and his Blood in her Service he 


: | (ſpent ; 
Lide an old Soldier, &c. 


With an old Harry Norris in Battel wounded 

In his Knee, whoſe Leg was cut off, and he faid, 

You have ſpoil'd my Dancing, and dy'd in his Bed; 
Like, &c. 


With an old Vill Norris, the oldeit of all, 

Who went voluntary, without any Call, 

To th' old Iriſb Wars, to's Fame immortal; 
Like, &c. 
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With an old Dick Wenman, the firſt in his Prime, 
That over the Walls of old Cales did climb, 

And there was knighted, and liv'd all his. Time; 


ench 

ing, 

ng; Like, &c. 

Like an old Nando Wenman, when Breſt was o'er- 
(thrown, 

lnto the Air, into the Seas, with Gunpowder blown, 

Yet bravely recovering, long after was known 3 

For an Old, &c. 


With an old Tom Wenman, whoſe braveſt Delight 
Was in a good Cauſe for his Country to fight, 
And dy'd in Ireland, a good old Knight; 

And an Old, &c. | 


With a young Ned Wenman, fo valiant and bold 
t the Win the Wars of Bohemia, as with Old, 
Wall, WDeſerves for his Valour to be enroll'd; 
An Old, &c. 


And thus of old Soldiers ye hear the Fame, 
but ne'er ſo many of one Houſe and Name, 
And all of old 7% Lord Viſcount of Thar ; 
ice he An old Soldier of the Queen's, 
ſpent And the Queen's old Soldier. 


d, 
ed; 


With 
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Fe XXXV. The Hunter's Song. 


ON G &er the Morn, 
©, Expects the Return 
Of Apollo from th* Ocean Queen; 
Before the Creek 
Of the Crow, and the Break 
Of the Day in the Welkin ſeen, 
Mounted he'd hallow, 
And chearfully follow 
To the Chace with his Bugle clear. 
Eccho doth he make, | 
And the Mountains ſhake, 
With the Thunder of his Career. 


Now bonny Bay 
a In his foine waxeth Gray, 
Dapple-grey waxeth Bay in his Blood ; 

White Lilly ſtops 

With the Scent in her Chaps, 
And Black-Lady makes it good : 

Poor filly Wat 

In this wretched State, 

Forgets theſe Delights for to hear ; 

Nimbly ſhe bounds 

From the cry of the Hounds, 
And the Muſick of their Career. 


Hills with the heat 

Of the Gallopers ſweat, 
Reviving their frozen Tops, 

The Dale's purple Flowers, 


That drop from the Showers, 
That 
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That down from the Rowels drops. 
Swains their repaſt, 

And Strangers their haſte 

Neglect, when the Horns they do hear; 
To ſee a fleet 
Pack of Hounds in a Sheet, 

And the Hunter in his Career. 
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Thus he Careers 

Over Heaths, over Meers, 
Over Deeps, over Downs, over Clay, 

Till he hath won 

The Noon from the Morn, 
And the Evening from the Day. 

His ſport then he ends, 

And joyſully wends 
Home again to his Cottage, where 

Frankly he feaſts 

Himſelf and his Gueſts, 
And carouſes in his Career. 
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| TI Your 
Be 
9.2.0.9 5 | 2 
de nn 
XXXVI. The Hunting of the Gops. N. 
ON Gs of Sonnets and ruſtical Roundelays, 
Forms of Fancies are whiſtl'd on Reeds, With 
Songs to ſolace young Nymphs upon Holidays, 
Are too unworthy for wonderful Deeds ; Your 
Phebus ingenious, | Al 
With witty Sz/anus, . % 
His haughty Genius taught to declare, 
In Words better coin'd, ' + - At 
And Verſe better join d. 
How Stars divined the Hunting the Hare. 5 
PIT as 


Stars enamour'd with Paſtimes Olympical, 
Stars and Planets yet beautiful ſhone, 
Wou!d no longer endure that mortal Men only Whe 
Should ſwim in Pleaſures, while they but look on. 

Round about horned 


 T«:in2 they ſwarmed, : Cunt 
And her informed, how nnuv4.4 wy wore, Fo 
Each God and Goddeſs, Rend 
To take human Bodies, W 

'As Lords and Ladies, to follow the Hare. 
Chaſte Diana applauded the Motion, Thei 


And pale Pro/erpina fate in her Phce, 
Which guides the We/kin, and governs the Ocean, 


While ſhe conducted her Nephews in Chaſe ; How 
Till by her Example, 

Their Father to trample, | Stars 

The Earth old and ample, leave they the Air; T. 


Neptune the Water, Joys 
And Wine Liber Pater, | 
And Mars the Slaughter, to follow the Hare. 
| * Young 


On. 


ung 


[ 199 ] 
Young God Cupid mounted on Pegaſus, 
Beloved of Nymphs, with Kiſſes and Praiſe ; 
Strong Alcides upon cloudy Caucaſus, 
Mounted a Centaur, which proudly him bare; 
Poſtilion of the Sky, 
Swift footed Mercury, 
Makes his Courſe fly, fleet as the Air; 
Yellow Apollo 
The Kennel doth follow, 


With Whip and Hallow after the Hare. 


Voung Amintas thought the Gods came to breathe 
After their Batte], themſelves on the Ground, 
Thirſis did think the Gods came here to dwell be- 
| ( neath, 
And that hereafter the World would 80 men 
Coryden aged, OS 
With Phillis engaged, 
Was much enraged with jealous Deſpair; 
But Fury was faded, 
And he was. perſuaded, 
When he found they . abe Hunting the 


(Hare. 


Cunning Melamhut. and 8 Lab, f i. at? 
Fowler, and Tyger, and Marper, the Skies 
Rend with Roaring, while:-Hunter-like Hercules 
Winds his plentifdlt. Horn to their Cries: 
Till with Varieties, | 
Fofolace their Deitigg,,' 1 T 


Their wears Niptioa irofeaſ/bod mins! x20 1 
We Shepherds were ſeated, 1 td Th 


Whilſt we repeated. A pap. 
How we conceited the Hunting the Harrer. 


Stars but Shadows were, Joys were. but Gama 
They without Motion, theſe wanting Delight; 
_ are jovial, Delights are the -Marrows 
Of Liſe and Motion, the Axle of Might. 


1 K 4 Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure depends, 
Upon no other Friends, 
But ſtill freely lends to each Virtue a ſhare ; 
Alone is Pleaſure, v3 
The meaſure of Treaſure ; 
Of Pleaſure, the Treaſure is hunting the Hare. 


Drowned Narci/is from his Metamorphoſis, 
Rowzed by Ecche new Manhood did take: 
And ſnoring Sammus up ſtarted from Cimmery, 

The which this Thouſand Year was not awake, er 
To ſee club-footed 
Old Mu/ciber booted, 8 88 
And Pan promoted on Corydon' s Mare; 
Proud Pallas pouted, | 
And Aolus ſhouted, 
And — flouted, yet followed the Hare. 


Hymen uſhers the Lady Aftrea, 
The Jeſt takes hold of Minerva the old, 
Ceres the Brown, with bright Cytherea, 
With Th-tis the wanton, Bellona the bold, 
Shamefac'd Aurora, 
With witty Pandora, 
And Maia with Flora did company bear : 
But Juno was Rated, 
Too high to be mated, 
Altho' ſhe hated not hunting the Hare. 


Three broad Bowls to th" Olympical Rector, 


Thu Z .- Doy profonts on his Knee, 
Jede to Phebus carouſes in Nectar, 
And Phebus to Hermes, and Heymes to me: 
Wherewith infuſed, 5: HO: 
I piped and muſed, 
In Language unuſed, their ſports'to dechre, - 
Till the Houſe of Fove ; 
Like the Spheres round do move, 
Health to all thoſe that love 7% Hunting of the Hare. 


XXXVII. 
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WOW FIFTH IC AFL ALA ITT 


XXXVII. Fair Maudlin: Or, the Mer- 
chant's Daughter of Br:/to/. 


To the Tune of The Maiden's Joy. 


Though I do not profeſs myſelf an Admirer of the 
following Song; yet conſidering its title to An- 
tiquity, it may juſtly claim a place here; and 
ſeveral of my Readers have earneſtly deſired 
to have it inſerted. There is one paſſuge in 


it which petty Criticks have very much card 


at, and that is the Time Maudlin's Lover 
lay under Condemnation ;, but if they had con- 
ſider'd that he was in ene of the Inquiſilion 
Priſons, where People ſometimes lay ſeveral 
Years, they would bave found their Cavil 
very unjuſt. I muſt own, I cannot ſo eaſily 
anſwer another Objefion, and that is the 
Mercy ſhewn by the Judges to the Three Pri- 
ſoners, thoſe very pious Men never having ſince 


the firſt Foundation of that Court given ana- 


ther Inſtance of it. 


Ehold the Touchſtone of true Love, 
Jare. Maudlin the Merchant's Daughter of Brifo/ 


| | (Town, 
XVII. hoſe firm Affection nothing could move, 
Her favour bears the lovely brown, 


K 5 A gallant 


[ 202 ] 
A gallant Youth was dwelling by, 
Which long had born this Maiden great good Will, 


She loved him moſt faithfully, 
But all her Friends withſtood i it ſill. 


'The young Man now perceiving well, 

He could not get the Favour of her F riends, 
The Force of Sorrow to expel, 

And view ſtrange Countries he intends. 


And now to take his laſt Farewel 

Of his true Love, his fair and conſtant Maudlix, 
With Muſick ſweet that did excel, 

le play'd under her Window then. 


Farewel (quoth the) mine own true Love, 


Thro' Fortune Spite, that falſe did prove, 
uam enforc'd from thee to part, 


Into the Land of fair Jtaly : 
There will 1 wail and weary out my Life in Woe, 
Seeing my true Love is kept from me, 


I hold my Life a mortal Foe. 


Fair Briſto! Town cherefore adieu, 
For Padua ſhall be my Habitation now, 
Although my Love doth reſt in you, 
To whom alone my Heart I vow. 


With tickling Tears thus did he ſing, 
©  'Sighs and'Sobs deſcending from his Heart full ſore, 
He ſaid, when he his Hands did wring, 

Farewel, ſweet Love, for evermore. 


Fair Maudlin from a Window high, 
See her true Love with Mufick where he ſtood, 
But not a word ſhe did reply, 
Fearing her Parents angry Mood. 


Farewel, the dear and chiefeſt Treaſure of my Heart; 


vin, 


leart 


ſore, 


. 
* 


Ie 


SL © 

In Tears ſhe ſpent that woful Night, EE 
Wiſhing herſelf, tho' naked, with her faithful Friend; 

She blames her Friends, and Fortune's Spite, | 
That wrought her Love ſuch luckleſs End; 


And in her Heart ſhe made a Vow, „ 
To forſake her Country and Kindred all, 
And for to follow her true Love, = 


To abide all Chance that might befal. 


* 11 — 
2 — =D 


The Night is gone, and the Day is come, 
And in the Morning very early did ſhe riſe, 

She gets her down into a Jower Room, 
Where ſundry Seamen ſhe eſpies: 
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A gallant Maſter among them all, 
The Maſter of a great and goodly Ship was he, 
Who there was waiting in the Hall 
To ſpeak with Kee Packer, if it might be. 


She kindly takes him by the Hand, | 
Good Sir, ſaid ſhe, Would you ſpeak with any here? 

Quoth he, Fair Maid, and therefore I do ſtand. 
Then, gentle Sir, I pray draw near: 


Into a pleaſant Parlour by, | 
Hand in Hand ſhe brings the Seaman all alone, 
Sighing to him moſt piteouſly,  * | 
She thus to him did make her moan: 


She falls upon her bended Knee, 

Good Sir, (faid ſhe) pity a Woman's Woe, . 
And prove a faithful Friend to me, 
That I to you my Grief may ſhow. © 


Sith you repoſe your Truſt (he ſaid) 

In me unknown, and eke a Stranger here, 
Be you aſſur'd, moſt beauteous Maid, 

Molt faithful Rill T will appear. 


I have 
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T have a Brother (then quoth ſhe) x 
Whom as my Life I love, and favour tenderly, 

In Padua, alas! is hne, | 
Full Sick, God wot, and like to die. 


Full fain J would my Brother ſee, 


Therefore, kind Sir, be kind to me, 
And unto me this Favour ſhow : 


Some Ship-boy's Garment bring.to me, 
That I diſguis'd may go unknown, 
And unto Sea III go with thee, 


If thus much Favour might be ſhown. 


Fair Maid (quoth he) take here my Hand, 
I will fulfil each thing that you deſire, 

And ſee you ſafe in that ſame Land, 

And in the Place that you require. 


She gave to him a tender Kiſs, 

And faid, Your Servant, Maſter, I will be, 
And prove your faithful Friend for this ; 

Sweet Malter, then forget not me. 


This done, as they had both agreed, 
Soon after that, by break of Day, | 
He brings her Garments then with ſpeed, 
Therein herſelf ſhe did array: 


And e'er her Father did ariſe, 
She did attend on him likewiſe, 
Until her Father did him call. 


But here the Merchant made an end 

Of thoſe his weighty Matters all that Day, 
His Wife came weeping in with ſpeed, 
Saying, Our Daughter's gone away. 


But that my Father will not yield to let me go: 


She meets her Maſter as he walked in the Hall, 


'The 


The pleaſant Banks of Italy, 
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The Merchant then amaz'd in Mind, 

Yonder vile Wretch intic'd my Child away : 
But I well wot I ſhall him find, 

In Italy at Padua. — 


With that beſpake the Maſter brave, 

Worſhipful Merchant, thither goes this Youth, 
And any thing that you would crave, 

He will perform, and write the Truth. 


Sweet Youth (quoth he) if it be ſo, 
Bear me a Letter to the Exgliſb there, 
And Gold on thee I will beſtow, 
My Daughter's welfare I do fear. 


Her Mother took her by the Hand, 

Fair Youth, if &er thou doſt my Daughter ſee, 
Let me ſoon thereof underſtand, 

And there is twenty Crowns for thee. 


Thus through the Daughter's ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Her Mother knew not when ſhe ſpoke unto her 


Then after her Maſter, ſtraight ſhe hies, 
Taking her leave with Countenanee mild: 


Thus to the Sea ſweet Maudlin is gone,. 
With her gentle Maſter, God ſend fair Wind: 
Where we a while muſt leave them all alone, 


Till you the ſecond Part do find. 


"Elcome, ſweet Maudlin, from the Sea, 
Where bitter Storms and Tempeſts do ariſe, 


You may behold with mortal Eyes. 


Thanks, gentle Maſter (then ſaid ſhe) 
A faithful Friend in Sorrow thou hoſt been; 


[ 206] 
If Fortune once do ſmile on me 
My gratitade ſhall ſoon be ſeen. 


Bleſt be the Land that feeds my Love, is 
Bleit be the Place wherein he doth abide, 

No tryal will I ſtick to- prove, | 
Whereby my true Love may be it 


Now will I walk with joyful Heart, | 
To view the Town wherein he doth remain, 
And ſeek him out in every Part, 


Until his Sight I do obtain. 


And I (quoth he) will not forſake 

Sweet Maud/in in her Sorrows up and down, 
In Wealth or Woe thy Part Tl take, 

And bring thee ſaſe to Padua Town: 


And after many weary Steps, 1 
In Padua they 1. at the laſt, 

For very Joy her Heart it leaps, 

She thinks not on her Sorrows paſt. 


Condemns he was to die, alas! 

Except he would from his Religion turn, 
But rather than he would to Maſs, 

In hery F lames he vod to burn. 


Now doth ſweet Mandlin weep. qa Wall, 


Her Joy is turn'd to Sorrow, Grief and Cane; - * 


For nothing could her plaints prevail, 
For Death alone mult be his ſhare: 


She walks under the Priſon Walls 

| Whezredher:true Love did Janguiſh/in Diſtreſs, 
Fhen owotullyifor Food he calls 
When Hunger did his Haar oppreks; Veg: 


Hel 
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He ſighs and ſobs, and makes great moan, 

Fare wel, Swezt-heaft, he cry'd; for evermore, 
And all my Friends that have meknown, , _ : 


In Bri/to! Town with Wealth and Store. 


But moſt of all, farewel (quoth he) 

My own ſweet Maudlin, whom I left behind, 
For never more thou wilt me ſee, 

Woe to thy Father molt unkind. 


How well I were if thou wert here, . 
With thy fair Hands to cloſe my ain Eyes, 
My Torments eaſy would appear, | 

My. Soul with Joy would ſcale the Skies. 


When Maudlin heard her Lover's Moan, 

Her Eyes with Tears, her Heart ſoon filled was, 
To ſpeak with him no means was found, 

Such grievous doom did on him paſs. 


Then ſhe put off her Lad's Attire, 

Her Maiden. weeds upon her ſeemly ſet, 
At the Judge's Houſe ſhe did enquire, 

And there ſhe did a Service get. 


She did her Duty there ſo well, 
And eke ſo well herſelf ſue did. behave, 
With her in Love her Maſter fell, _ 
His Servant's favour he doth crave: | 


Maudlin (quoth he) my Heart's delight, 
To whom my Soul is ſo inclin' d, 

Breed not my Death through thy deſpight, 
A faithful Friend thou ſhalt me find. 


Grant me thy Love, fair Maid, quoth- lei, 
And then deſire hat thou canlt 11 a 

And I will grant it unto thee, | 
Whereby thy: Credit may ariſe. 
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J have a Brother, Sir, the ſaid, 
For his Religion is condemn'd to dye, 
In loathſome Priſon he is laid, | 


 Oppreſs'd with Grief and Miſery : 


Grant me my Brother's Life, ſhe ſaid, 


And now to you my Love and Liking will I give. 


That may not be, quoth he, fair Maid, 
Except he turn he cannot Jive. 


An Engliſh Friar there is, ſhe ſaid, 


Of Learning great, and paſling pure of Life, 


Let him to my Brother be ſent, 
And he will finiſh ſoon the Strife. 


Her Maſter gyanted her requeſt, 


The Mariner in Friar's Weeds ſhe did array : 


And to her Love that lay diſtreſt, 
She did a Letter ſoon convey : 


When he had read theſe gentle Lines, 

His Heart was raviſh'd with pleaſant Joy, 
Where now ſhe is full well he knew, 

The Friar likewiſe was not coy. 


But did declare to him at large, 


The Enterprize his Love had taken in hand : 


The young Man did the Friar charge, 
His Love ſhould ſtraight depart the Land. 


Here is no place for her, he ſaid, 

But woful Death and Danger of her Life, 
Profeſſing Truth I was betray'd, 

And fearful Flames muſt end the ſtrife. 


For e'er I will my Faith deny, | 


And ſwear myſelf to follow damned Atheiſt, | 


Pl yield my Body for to dye, 
To live in Heaven with the Higheſt, 


« + — 
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give. 
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O, Sir, the gentle Friar ſaid, 
Conſent thereto, and end the ſtrife: 


A wofpl match, quoth he, is made 
Where Chriſt is left to gain a Wiſe. 


When ſhe had us'd all means ſhe might, 
To fave his Life yet all would not be, 
Then of the Judge ſhe claim'd her right, 

To dye the Death as well as he. 


When no Perſuaſion could prevail, 


Nor change her Mind in any thing ſhe ſaid, 


She was with him condemn'd to die, 
And for them both one Fire was made : 


Yea, Arm in Arm mot joy fully, 

Theſe Lovers twain unto the Fire did go, 
The Maginer.moſt faithfully, 

Was likewiſe partner of their Woe. 


But when the Judges underitood, 
The faithful Friendſhip did in them remain, 
They ſav'& their Lives, and afterwards 
To England ſent them back again. . 


Now was their Sorrow turn'd to Joy, 

And faithful Lovers have their Hearts deſire, 
Their Pains ſo well they did employ, 

God granted that they did deſire. 


And when they did to Eng/and come, 
And in merry Briſtol arrived at the laſt, 
Great Joy there was to all and ſome, 


That heard the Dangers they had paſt, 


Her Father he was dead, God wot, 

And her old Mother was joyful at her ſight, 
Their Wiſhes ſhe denied not, | 

But wedded them to Hearts delight. 
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Her gentle Maſter he defred 
To be her Father, and at Church to give her then 
It was fulfilled as ſhe required, 
To the Joy of all good Men. 
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XXXVIII. The rink Le laſt bun- 
wel: Or the Tragical Downfall of 
Marcellus and Aminda. | 
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'To the Tune of Stone Walls — a Priſon make. 
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NE Night when ut the Village 3 
Marcellus ſought Deſpalr, N „ i 
The wand'ring Shepherd waking kept N . 
To tell the Woods his Care? WEL, 5 


begone, ſaid he, fond Thoughts begone, : 


R.yes give your Sorrows o'er ; 


That thinks on you-no more ? 


Yet all the Birds, the Plocks, And reren 
9 That dwell within the- Grove, 
Can tell how many tender Hours 
We here have palt in Love: 
Ye Stars above, my cruel Foes, 
Can tell how ſhe has {worn 
A Thouſand Times, that like to thoſe, 
Her Flames ſhould: ever burn. 


. 


II. 


I thought 
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I thought the Rocks could ſooner move 


Than ſhe her Faith betray, 
E was tranfported ſo with Love, 
My Senſes fled away : 
When Hand in Hand we us'd to walk, 
No Joy was like to this, © 1 
She told me that I had her Heart, 
And ſeal'd it with a Kiſs. 


But faithleſs ſhe will ever be, 
I to my Sorrow find ; 
Or elfe, perhaps, prove ſo to me, 
And to ſome other kind. | 
But ſure the God of Love will ſhower 
. Dawn Vengeance in the End, 
And puniſh by his mighty Power 
Thoſe that his Laws offend. . + 
How happy ſhould I count myſelf 
For to receive one Smile 


From her. that ſtole my Heart away, 
And did me fo beguile ; 


My drooping. Spirits would revive, - || 
And I ſhould be at eaſe, 


And promiſe to myſelf good d. Days 
My Fancy for to pleaſe. 

But fince ſhe's gone, O let me have 
My Wiſh, and quick}y die. 


In this cold Rank Ti make my Grave, 


And there forgotten lie; 
Sad Nightingales the watch ſhall keep, 
And kindly there complain, 


Then down the Shepherd lay to ſleep 


And never wak'd again. 


Arminda coming through the Grove 
To eaſe him of his Grief, 

And finding that her wronged. Love 
Was dead, paſt all Relief; 
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Unto the Gods ſhe did complain, 
With Senſes all amaz'd, 

ind ſobbed out theſe Words in vain, 

As on his Grave ſhe gaz'd : 


0h! why ye only Powers above 
Would you ſo cruel be, 

for to deprive me of my Love 
E'er I his Face could ſee ? 

Unhappy I whoſe deep Diſdain 
Makes me thus ſadly croſs'd, 

For when I thought to love again 
I found that I was loſt. 


0 let me ſtrive with all my Art, 
Thy Breath for to reprieve, 
That thou may'ſt know my Love-ſick Heart 
Doth for my Shepherd grieve : 
With open Eyes behold my Woe, 
That am with Sorrow ſlain, | 
dince that I prov'd thy deadly Foe 
To kill thee with Diſdain. 


But Oh! alas, I know grim Death 
He will not bribed be, 

for to reſtore his lateſt Breath 
To ſee my Milery : 

No Sorrow e'er was like to mine, 
Come help me now to mourn, - 

That I in Tears of watry Brine 
May to a Deluge turn. 


You Birds that warble in the Woods, 
And Beaits ſo fierce and fell, 
tear witneſs of my dying Words, 
And weep my funeral Knell: 
ance he is to Elizium gone, 
\ Who was to me ſo kind, 
No longer can I live alone, 


Tad Nor ſtay one Hour behind. 


I come, 


* 
. 
* — > yk — i —>——- — * . — - A At © 1 * =P — wk * 
22 2 — _ > _ 
— — — * : 5 = = — 1 3 — 8 2 
- — * — PB wee - o * — — = - 4 
. Py — * x 1 2 X. Op . — — * I Li Ge : 
- . - + - * — . - 4 — a — T> * — ** —- - — — ——_ 
X L _—_ * , : - 5 _— — = — — — 2 
: Malt * ? . 7 3 h * - l — ts a . . — 
— + = = g — - = 
» % * * = — 5 - . = 
| - = — : — —— - — 
RS — . z * My - . -— * ——= — 
. * Py — — 
> - = > _ Py — > y - 
- * * , 2 - = - = 


* 4 4 * — 
"4 * pA 4 4 "= *. 1 1 * 
. 3 
Erne 4 7 ide >: js 4 9 * — 
2 Tad * 4 * a . £ * 
1 F * 
Ss 4 — 
4+ "of x 
I —x 


Se 
5 #1 


V3 
> — 
3 
4. 4 * 
U 


e 
r 
-4 Pn 


" — _ — — 
. 


- r 
8 % - AS - 8 
r 
- . _—— * 
2 8 


— 2 3. 
"Ny 


[ 214] 
I come, dear Love, I come, ſhe cry'd, 
Make thy Arminda room, | 
Since that 2 Love Marcellus dy'd, 
Unto the Shades I come: | 
Then fetching of a dying Groan, 
Her tender Heart it broke, 
And falling on her Lover's Grave 
She never after ſpoke. 
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XXIX. The Lovers Tragedy: Or, 


the wronged Lady's Lamentation and 
untimely Death. | 


To the Tune of No more cruel Nymph. 8 


IR William a Knight of Six thouſand a Year, 
He courted fair Su/an of Samer ſeſſb ire, 

he beautifull'ſt Creature that ever was ſeen, 
Lady by birth, though her Fortune was mean: 
hat paſſed between them I'II tell you in brief, 
ho hear it may ſigh with a Heart full of Grief. 


o her he pretended the greateſt of Love, 

Ind held her in hand for three Months and above, 
nviting her often to feaſt at his Hall, 

It length he to wanton Embraces would fall, 
Thich when ſhe perceiv'd, ſhe ſighing would fay, 
Don't rum an innocent Lady, I pray. 


) talk not of Ruin, thou Joy of my Heart, 

o long as we live, Love, we never will part, 

So ſure as I give thee this amorous Kiſs; 
hen let me arrive to the Rapture of Bliſs, 

fever I'm falſe or diſloyal to thee, 

May God's Divine Vengeance then fall upon me. 


he innocent Lady then ſtruck with ſurprize, 
beſought him with ſorrowful Tears in her Eyes, 

hat he would not tempt her to any ſuch thing, 

he which without queſtion her Ruin would bring ; 
Yet ſtill with new Arguments her he aſſail'd, 
Tho' Jong ſhe reſiſted, at length he prevail d. 


He 
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He having obtained his earneſt Requeſt, 

She proved with Child; then with Sorrows oppreſt, 
He left her whom once he did ſeem to adore, 

And all his raſh Vows he regarded no more; 

No Creature ſo falſe and deceitful as he 

That ſwears to be true, and yet perjur'd will be. 


The innocent Lady with Sorrows oppreſt, 

With Tears in her Eyes, and with ſobs from her Breaſt 
She cry'd there's no Sorrow, no Sorrow like mine, 

O why had Sir Villiam fo baſe a Deſign! 

Before I conſented, O that I had dy'd! 

I'm ruin'd, I'm ruin'd, I'm ruin'd, ſhe cry'd. 


Againſt you, Sir W://iam, I needs muſt exclaim, 
You courted for Love, and have cloath'd me with ſhame 
A Sorrow which I am unable to bear, 

My Honour is gone, I will die in deſpair, 

And haunt you by Night with my wand'ring Ghoſt, 
That you may not have any reaſon to boalt. 


You ſhall have no Pleaſure, but conſtantly find, 
The Cries of your Conſcience, the Trouble of Mind, 
Both ſleeping and waking, where-ever you go, 

For ſeeking my Ruin and ſad Overthrow, 

And breaking the Vows that you ſolemnly made 
Before you my innocent Virtues betray'd. 


Retir'd from Friends, her cloſe Chamber ſhe kept, 
Where for her Misfortune ſhe bitterly wept, 

And finding her Folly ſhe no ways could hide, 
With Grief ſhe miſcarry'd, in Sorrow ſhe dy'd, 
Whoſe wand'ring Ghoſt then did often affright 
Her falſe-hearted Lover, and treacherous Knight. 


Sometimes to his Chamber at Midnight ſhe came, 
The Room being fill'd with a fiery Flame, 

Her trembling Ghoſt near the Curtains would ſtand, 
With either a Dagger or Sword in her Hand, 

As if ſhe would ſtab her falſe Knight where he lay, 


And then with a Shriek ſhe would vaniſh away. . 
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But once above all a ſtrange Groaning he heard, 
And ſtrait with a Child in her Arms ſhe appear'd, 
Which then on his Bed ſhe lay cloſe on his fide, 
t frighted him ſo, that he ſicken'd and dy'd 
Within a Week after the ſame he beheld; 

To all that he told it, with Wonder were fill'd. 


Now as in a frightful Condition he lay, 

To all his dear Friends he was pleaſed to ſay, 

| wronged a Lady, I needs muſt confeſs, 

And brought her to Sorrow, to Shame and Diſtreſs, .” 
And now ſince the Glaſs of my Life is near run, 

I'm going to anſwer for what I have done. 


| was falſe to my Love, and my Oath I have broke, 
And Death he ſtands ready with one fatal ſtroke, 

To ſend me away, but I cannot tell where. 

| have done amiſs and muſt die in Deſpair: 

Let me be a Warning to all that ſhall hear 

Of my Death, for being ſo falſe to my Dear. 
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CASE ec eee eee 


XL. Villiam and Margaret. 


W HE N all was wrapt in dark Midnight, 


| And all were faſt a-ſleep, 
In glided Marg ret's grimly Ghoſt, 
And ſtood at William's Feet. 


Her Face was like the Apri/ Morn, 
Clad in a wintry Cloud, 

And Clay cold was her Lilly Hand, 
That held her fable Shrowd. 


So ſhall the faireſt Face appear, 
When Youth and Years are flown ; 
Such is the Robe that Kings muſt wear, 
When Death has rett their Crown. 


Her Bloom was like the ſpringing Flow'r, 
; 


That ſips the Silver Dew 
The Roſe was budded in her Cheek; 
And opening to the Ve. 


But Love had like the Canker- Worm, 
Conſum'd her early Prime: | 

The Roſe grew pale and left her Cheek; 
She dy'd before her Time. 


Awake, ſhe cry'd, thy true Love calls, 
Come from her Midnight Grave; 

Now let thy Pity hear the Maid, 

Thy Love retus'd to fave. 
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This is the mirk and fearful Hour, 
When injur'd Ghoſts complain; 

Now dreary Graves give ap their dead, 

853 To o_ the faithleſs Swain. 

Rethink | illiam of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge, and broken Oath, 

And give me back my Maiden Vow, 
And give me back my Troth. 


- 
5 


low could you ſay my Face was fair, 
And yet that Face forſake ? 

How could you win my Virgin Heart, 
Yet leave that Heart to break? 


How could you promiſe Love to me, 
And not that Promiſe keep ? 

Why did you ſwear mine Eyes were bright, 
Yet leave thoſe Eyes to weep? 


How could you ſay my Lip was ſweet, 
And made the Scarlet pale ? 

ind why did I, young witleſs Maid, 
Believe the flattering Tale? 


That Face alas! no more is fair; 
Theſe Lips no longer red, 


Dark are mine Eyes now clos'd in Death, 
And ev'ry Charm is fled, 


The hungry Worm my Sifter is; 
This Winding-Sheet I wear, 

And cold and weary laſts our Night, 

Till that laſt Morn appear. 


— 


«+ „ 53 70 


zut hark! the Cock has warn'd me hence: 
A long and laſt A DIE U 

Come ſee, falſe Man, how low ſhe lies, 
That dy'd for Love of you. 
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Now Birds did ſing and Morning ſmile, 
And ſhew her gliſtering Head, 

Pale William ſhook in ev'ry Limb 
Then raving left his Bed. 


He hy'd him to the fatal Place, 


Where Margaret's Body lay, 
And ſtretch'd him on the green Graſs Turf, 
That wrapt her breathleſs Clay. 


And thrice he call'd on Margaret's Name, 
And thrice he wept full-ſore, 
Then laid his Cheek to the cold Earth, 


And Word ſpake never more. 
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XLI. The Factor G ARL R NP. 


* 
* 


To the Tune of, The Wand'ring Lady. 


Ehold here's a Ditty, 'tis true and no Jeſt, 
B Concerning a young Gentleman in the Eaſt, 
Who by his great gaming came to Poverty, 
And afterwards went many Voyages to Sea. 


Being well educated and one of great Wit, 
Three Merchants of Londen they all thought it fit 
To make him their Captain and Factor allo, — 
And for them to Tura Voyage he did go. 

And walking along in the Streets there he found, © 
A poor Man's dead Carcaſs lying on the Ground:  * 
He asked the Reaſon what made him there lye; 
Then one of the Natives made him this Reply, - 


That Man was a Chriſtian, Sir, when he drew Breath, 
The Duties not being paid he lies above Earth. 
Why, what is your Duty the Factor he cry'd? 
It is Fifty Pound, Sir, -the-Tyrt he reply'd. 


That is a great Sum, faid the Factor, indeed; 

To ſee him lye here makes my Heart for to bleed: 
So then by this Factor the Money was paid. 
And then under Earth his dead Carcaſs was laid. 
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When having gone farther he chanc'd to eſpy 

A beautiful Creature juft going to die, 

A young Waiting- Maiden who ſtrangled muſt be, 
For nothing but ſtriking a * Lady. 


3 
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To think of her dying with dread ſhe was fill'd; 
And Rivers of Tears then like Water diſtill'd, 


Like a Stream or Fountain from her Eyes flow'd down 
Her red roſy Cheeks, and from thence to the Ground. 


Hearing what the Crime was, he to end the Strife, 


Said, What muſt I give for this young Creature's Life ? 


The Anſwer returned was a Hundred Pound, 
The which for her Pardon he freely laid down. 


He ſaid, come fair Creature, thy Weeping refrain, 
And be of good comfort thou ſhalt not be ſlain ; 
Behold I have purchas'd thy Pardon, Wilt thee 


Be willing to go into Eng/and with me? 


She cry'd Sir, I thank you who freed me from Death, 


J am bound to pray for you as long as I've Breath, 
And if you are willing to Exg/and [ll go, 
And due reſpects to you until Death I will ſhow. 


He brought her to London where, as it is faid, 
He ſet up Houſe-keeping, and ſhe was his Maid, 
For to wait upon him; and finding her juſt, 
With the Keys of his Riches he did her intruſt. 


At length this young Factor was hir'd once more 
To croſs the proud Waves and Billows which roar, 
And into that Country his Courſe was to ſteer, 
Which by his Maid's Father was govern'd we hear. 


Being a hot Country this Man did re, 

To get fine light Robes for that — 
He bought a Silk Waſt-coat which, as it is told, 
His Servant flouriſhed with Silver and Gold. 


She ſaid unto him, Maſter, I do underſtand, 

You are going Factor unto ſuch a Land, 

And if you that Prince's Court do enter in, 

Be ſure that you let this flouriſh'd Garment be ſeen. 
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He faid, unto that Prince's Court J muſt go, 

The meaning of thy Words I long to know, 

Sir, I'll not tell you, there's ſome reaſon you'll find. 
With that he reply'd, I will fulfil thy Mind. 


Then away he ſailed and came to the Port, 
The Factor he went to the Emperor's Court; 
For it was the uſual cuſtom of that Place, 

For to preſent ſome noble thing to his Grace. 


His Gift was accepted, and as he ſtood by, 
On this flower'd Garment the Prince caſt an Eye, 
Which cauſed him to colour, and thus he did ſay, 


Friend, who flower'd that Robe, tell me now I pray. 


If pleaſe your Grace my laſt Voyage was to Turkey, 
Where I ſaw a Creature that ſtrangled muſt be, 

And to ſave her Life, I gave an Hundred Pound, 
And carry'd her home with me to fair London Town. 


There ſhe is my Houſe-keeper while I'm in this Land, 
And when of my coming ſhe did underftand, | 
She flower'd this Robe, and gave charge unto me, 
To let it be ſeen by your great Majeſty, 


The Prince cry'd, behold Friend, this Robe that I wear 
Is of the ſame Flower and Spot I dare ſwear, | 

Thy Maid wrought them both, and 'tis my darling dear, 
J have not heard from her till now this three Year. ' 


To pay a viſit to ſome young neighbouring Prince, 
I ſent her into a Ship, and ne'er fee her ſince, 
And I was afraid the Sea had prov'd her Grave, 
But I hear to Turky ſhe was taken a Slave. 


For loſs of my Child who I thought had been dead, 
A Well full of Tears in my Court has been ſhed; 
My Princeſs her Mother for her could not reſt, 

And her Groans drew Millions of Sighs from my Breaſt. 
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Thy Ship ſhall be richly laden with ſpeed, 
And 1! ſend a Ship for thy Convoy indeed, 


And becauſe thou ſavedſt my Child's Life, 
Bring her alive home, I'Il make her thy Wife. 


And if you ſhould not live to bring her to me, 


That Man that brings her home his Bride ſhe ſhall be, 


And a Hundred Thouſand a Year he ſhall have, 
Therefore take care my dear Child's Life to ja e. 


The Ship being laden their Anchor was weighing, 
And he and his Convoy came over the Main, 
To fair Londen City and home he did go, 


And gave this young Princeſs thele Tydings to know. 


He ſaid noble Lady I have good News to tell, 
The old Prince your Father and Mother are wel, 
And your noble Parents this thing have deſign'd, 
In the Bands of Wedlock we both ſhall be join'd. 


Perhaps noble Lady you will not be free, 

To marry a poor Man eſpecially me. 

Sir, were you a Beggar, I would be your Wife, 
Becauſe when juſt dying you ſaved my Life. 


Tne'er ſhall forget that great Token of Love, 
Of all Men now breathing I prize you above, 
And ſince it is ſo order'd J am pleaſed I vow, 
And glad my Father this thing doth allow. 


Pray fel} off your Goods that you have now in ſtore, 
And give all the Money to thoſe that are poor, 

And let us be jogging with ſpeed o'er the Main, 
For I long to ſee my Parents again. 


'This thing was ſoon done and ſhe failed away, 
In that Ship her Father ſent for his Convoy. 
But mark what was acted on the Ocean wide, 


To deprive this Factor of his Royal Bride. 
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That Captain that convoy'd him over the deep, 
One Night as the Factor was laid in his ſleep, 
Being under fail, Over-board did him throw, 
Saying now I ſhall have this young Creature I know. 


There happen'd to be a ſmall Iſland at hand, 

To which this Factor ſwam as I underſtand, 

And there I will leave him ſome time for to mourn, 
And unto his Ship now again will I turn. 


Next Morning as ſoon as Day-light did peep, 
He waked this young Princeſs out of her Sleep, 
And ſaid noble Lady the Factor's not here, 

He's fall'n over-board and drowned I fear. 


To hear this ſad News then her Eyes they did flow. 
He ſaid noble Lady now ſince it is ſo, 

There's none here can help it, don't troubled be, 
In two or three Days you your Parents ſhall ſee. 


And when that ſhe came to the deſired Port, 

This Princeſs went weeping to her Father's Court, 
Who gladly receiv'd her with Joy and great Mirth; 
Saying, where is the Man that freed thee from Death ? 


The Captain reply'd, as we lay faſt aſleep, 

He fell over-board and was drown'd in the deep; 
Your Grace ſaid that Man that home did her bring 
Shou'd have her, and I hope you'll perform the thing. 


Yes, that was my Promiſe the Prince he reply'd, 

What ſay'ſt thou my Daughter wilt thou be his Bride? 
She ſaid, yes dear Father; but firſt if you pleaſe, 

For him that ſav'd my Life I'll mourn Forty Days. 


Then into cloſe Mourning this Lady ſhe went, 
For loſs of this good Friend in Tears to lament ; 
And there I will leave her to mourn for a while, 
And turn to the Factor who is left on the Iſle. 


L 5 In 
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In this deſart Iſland the Factor he lay, 
In floods of Tears weeping a Night and a Day, 
At length on the Ocean appear d to his view, 


A little old Man paddling in a Canoe. 


The Factor call'd to him, which caus'd him to ſtay, 
And drawing near to him the Old Man did ſay, 
Friend, how cam'ſt thou here? Then with Eyes that did 

flow, 
He told him his Secrets, and where he would go. 


The Old Man ſaid to him if here thou doſt lye, 

With Grief and great Sorrow in ſhort time thou wilt 
a | | d e, 

What wilt thou give, and to Court I'll be thy Guide? 

T have nothing to give you this Factor reply'd. 


Tf the wilt but promiſe and be true to me, 

To give me the firſt Babe that's born unto thee, 

When Thirty Months old, to that Court I'll thee 
| (bring, 

I'll not releaſe you without that very thing. 8 


The Factor conſider'd that thing would cauſe Grief, 
And without it for him there was no Relief; 

He cry'd Life is ſweet, and my Life to fave, 

Carry me to that Palace, your Will you ſhall have. 


So then he was carry'd to the Court, and when 
Come under the Gate he ſaw his Lady then 
Looking out at her Window, who ſeeing him there 
From Sorrow to great Joy tranſported ſhe were. 


He unto the Court was with great Joy receiv'd, 
Where this Lady met him, who for him had griev'd, 
And faid, my dear Jewel, my Joy and my Dear, 
Oh! Where have you tarry'd, pray let me heas ? 


Where he ſo long tarry'd he then did relate, 
And by what means he came to her Father's Gate. 


3 He 
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He ſaid, I was caſt over-board in my Sleep, 
I think 'twas the Captain threw me in the deep. 


With that the Captain was ſent fo? with ſpeed, 
And hearing the FaQtor was come there indeed, 
To ſhow himſelf guilty like a cruel Knave, 
Leap'd into the Ocean, which proved his Grave. 


85 Next Day with great Triumph and Joy as we find, 
This F —4 and Lady in Marriage were join'd: 

And within the Compaſs and Space of two Vears, 

They had a fine Son and a Daughter we hear. 


The Son was firſt born a perfect Beauty, 

And was belov'd of the whole Family, 

When 30 Months old, came that Man for his Child, 
Who releaſed the Father from that deſart Iſle. 


When the Factor ſee him, his Eyes they did flow, 
Then he gave this Lady and her Parents to know, 
85 He was forced to make him that Promiſe, or lye 

In the Deſart, till he with Hunger did die. 


ec 


With a grimly Look then this Old Man appears, 
Which made the Court trgmble, and fill'd them with 
Crying, what ſhall we do for this is no Man, (fears, 
He will have our Darling, do all what we can? 


He ſaid 'twas my promiſe, and I'll have my due, 7 
There is one Babe for me, and another for you; 1 Hh 
I will have your firſt born, come give it to me: 17 
With that all the Family wept bitterly. at 


The Babe's Mother cry'd, I am griev'd to the Heart, 
To think I with ſuch a dear Infant muſt part, 

To one that will carry it the Lord knows where, 
And perhaps in pieces my darling will tear. 


With that ſhe embrac'd it, and down the Tears fel!, 
And when having kiſs'd it ſhe bid it farewel ; 
| Saying, 
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Saying, 'tis for the Sake of my Husband and J, 
We part with our firſt born, tho' for it we die. 


So then this grim Ghoſt to her Husband did ſay, 
Sir, do you remember in Tyrky one Day, 

You ſaw a dead Body lying on the Ground, 
And to have it buried gave Fifty Pound. 


Sir, I am the Spirit of that dead Body, 

T faved your Life for that great Love ſhown to me, 
You may keep your Child, ſo the Lord bleſs you all; 
Then away he vaniſhed out of the Hall. 


Being gone, the old Prince and his Princeſs likewiſe, 
The Babe's tender Parents with Tears in their Eyes, 
With Joy they embrac'd that darling their Son, 
Crying Child hadſt thou left us we had been undone. 


Now I will leave the Court full of ſoy and much Mirth, 


To love one another while God gives them Breath: 
And now on the Factor we may ſee indeed, 
No Mortal can prevent what the Fates have decreed. 


G. 
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NCL 
XLII. IO, Or the Metamorphoſis. 


The Story, or rather the Fable of TO, we owe 

to Ovid. She was the Daughter of Inachus, 

a handſome Wench, whom Jupiter meeting 

in his way, as he was rambling upon Earth, \., 
perſuaded her to walk with. him out of the | 

heat of the Sun into a ſhady Grove, where, 

when he had got her, he rais'd a thick black 

Cloud round *em, & — Rapuit Pudorem, 
45 ſays our Poet. Juno ſceing the Cloud, ſuſ- 
pefted this was one of her Huſhand's tricks, 
for be had a pretty many of *em, and diſpell'd 
the Cloud; but before ſhe could do it, Jupiter 
to conceal his Love, changed her into a Cow, 
Juno wou'd not be thus diſappointed of her 
Revenge, but commended the beautiful Heifer 
much, and had a fancy to her, and Jupiter 
durſt not, as be valued his Quiet, refuſe her; 
the jealous Goddeſs deliver'd her over to the 
Cuſtody of Argus, who watch'd her vary 
carefully, and was very cajable of doing it, 
for he had a Hundred Eyes, and never leſs 
than Fifty of em open at once. Here fol- 
lows in Ovid the Deſcriplion of her Surprize 
and Fear, when ſhe ſaw the Metamorphoſis 
of her Perſon, and heard her Voice, which WW 
our Poet has deſcrib'd in the 7th, 8th, 9b, i 
an 
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and 1oth Stanzas. Jupiter, not able to ſee 
ber confined jo cloſe as Argus kept ber, em- 

Ploy'd Mercury, who had the honour of being 
his Pimp General, to deliver her: Mercury 
diſguiſed himſelf in a Shepherd's Habit, and 
finds means to get acquainted with Argus ; 
he told him ſome fine long Stories, ſung Songs, 
and play'd upon his Pipe, till he lull'd every 
Eye to fleep, and then he ſlew him ; but Juno 

in compaſſion changed him into a Peacock, 
and placed the Eyes upon his Tail, Mean 
while poor uxorious Jupiter wheedled his Wife 
till he had got her into a good humour, and 
then begg*d that IO might be reſtored to her 
former Shape,wwhich was at laſt granted, after 
the God had ſtoore by Styx, and all the 
bloody Oaths be could think of, that he wor'd 
not have any thing more to ſay to her. The 

Nymph proved with Child, and at her delivery 

was freed from thoſe Terrors ſhe was under, 
left inſtead of being got with Child, ſhe was 
got with Calf; for this is not the Invention 
of our Country-Man : Ovid tells us, Ina- 

chus was under the ſame Apprebenſion when 
he cryd, Nunc de Grege Natus habendus; 
and in due time fhe was deliver d of Epa- 
phus. Thus much for the Fable : As to the 

Sang it ſeif, tis unneceſſary to ſay any thing 

of it; thoſe who have any reliſh for true Hu- 
mour, will think it wants no Commendation. 

As for thoſe robo] have not, 1 ſhall uſe but 

one Argument to convince *em of its Beauty, 


and 
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and that*s our old Academical Prof; Ipſe 
dixit; for I have often heard it commended 
as an excellent Song, by the beſt Fudge in 
England. 


OU Maidens fair draw nigh and hear, 
For a wonderful Story I'Il tell you now, 
How Jnacbus loſt his Daughter dear: 
Poor Girl ſhe was turned into a Corp. 
With a fal lal la, &c. 


This Virgin's Name it was 10 hight, 
As the Clark in the Pariſh- Book does ſay, 
A Maiden ſo fair, ſo fine and fo bright; 
You ſhall not ſee in a Summer's Day. 
With a fal lal la, &c. 


Her Father was one of the River God's, 
And the Waters of Severn he only look'd after ; 
But better it had been for him by odds, 
This once to have watch'd his Daughter's Water. 
With a fal lal la, &c. 


For ſhe was the Off-ſpring of a River, 
As moſt of our ancient Records tell 
And the belt Commendation that they could give her, 
Was that ſhe made Water wond'rous well. 
With ber fal lal la, &c. 


At which one Day when Jupiter found her, 
A Whoreſon very much given to the Vice, 
He took her and laid her as fat as a Flounder, 
And whip'd off her Maidenhead 1n a trice. 
With his fal lal la, &c. 


And to hide it from 7uno his Wife, 
As arrant a Scold as ever was born; 
What did he do for a quiet Life, 
But poor 10 into a Cow did transform. 
With a fal lat la, &6, : 
5 f | The 
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The firſt thing that troubled her was her Pallat, 
So mightily chang'd ſhe could not tell how; 
For nothing would down with her now but a Sallet, 
And ſhe could eat Graſs as well as a Cow. 
With a fal, &c. 


Then finding a rumbling in her Belly, 
And letting a Fart as loud as a Gun, 
Her Trouble impoſſible tis for to tell you, 
She fancied poor Maid ſhe was quite undone, 
With a fal lal la, &c. 


Alas poor Maid, and more beguil'd 
Than ever was Virgin ſure by half; 
O' my Conſcience, inſtead of getting me with Child, 
This raſcally Rogue he has got me with Calf. 
With his fal lal la, &c. 


And then letting drop a ſomething behind, 
And turning herſelf about for to ſee't, 
Inſtead of the Calf ſhe expected to find, 
Twas as flat a Cow-t-d as ever was ſh-t. 
With a fal lal Ia, &c. 


And now you Maidens all beware, 
Whether of City, Country, or Court; 
Of this to take eſpecial Care, 
And ſee that you be not Coed at the Sport. 
With your fal lal la, &c. 


And for the marry'd Woman ſhe well, 
Of this my Counſel will allow; 
Rather to make her Husband a By/l, 
Than ſuffer her Husband to make her a Coro. 
With bi: fal lal la, &e. 


XLIII. 


IM - 


dee ACK werde 


XIII. The Fiddle. 


o "= and you Laſſes, that live at Long Lete, 
Where they ſay, there's no end of good Drink, 
(and good Meat; 
Where the Poor fill their Bellies, and the Rich receive 
(Honour; 
OY preat and ſo good is the Lord of that Mannor, 
(Derry down, &c. 


von Nymphe ad you Fauns s that inhabit this Place, 

] pray you give Ear to a Fiddle's hard Caſe: 

It is of a Fiddle, ſweet Fiddle, I ſing; | 
But ſweeter and ſofter ſure never wore String, 
(Derry, &e. 


Melp; mene, kink: me ** Aid of a Art, 
While I, the fad Fate of a Fiddle impart ; 
For never poor Fiddle had Fortune fo bad, | 
Which ſhews the beſt Things, the worſt Fortune have 
(had, 8 &C. 


But firſt, I muſt Res of this Fiddle” $ Country 

Twas born and bred up in fair Italy, - - Ke 
Ina Town where a Mareſchal of France did miſhap, - . | 
Fortune de la Guerre, to be caught in a Trap, Derry, &c. 5 


And now I have ſung of this Fiddle's high Birth, ; 
I muſt ſing of the Fingers which made ſo much Mirth. 
But Fingers fo ſirait, ſo ſwift and ſo ſmall, 
Should be ſung by a Poet, or not ſung at all, Derry, Kc. 


But I am nought elſe but a poor Country Swain, 


And cannot indite in 0 lofty a Strain; 1 
ut 
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But the beſt I can ſay, I tell you once more, 
Such Hands, and ſuch Fingers, I ne'er ſaw before. 
(Derry, &c. 


Theſe Hands and theſe Fingers, and Fiddle together, 
Wou'd make heavy Hearts grow as light as a Feather; 


Such a ſight for to ſee, and Muſick to hear, 
It delighted the Eye, while it raviſh 


And now I have ſung of this Fidd'e I trow, 
You will hold it but meet, I ſhould ſing of the Bow; 


The Bow was of Eben, whoſe Virtue was ſuch, 
it did touch. 


(Derry, &c. 


That it wounded the Heart, while the Ear 


Crpid fain would have changed his Bow for a while, 
To whom the coy Nymph did reply with a Smile; 
Quoth ſhe, mine is better than yours Il] _ ; 


Yours only can kill, mine can both 


This Fiddle of Fiddtes, when it came to be tried, 


'd the Ear. 
(Derry, &c. 


| and heal. 
(Derry, &c. 


Was as ſweet as a Lark, and as ſoft as a Bride 


But oh; when I ſhall its Cataſtrophe ſing, 
Your Hearts they will bleed, — 


your Hands you will 


(wring. Derry, &e. 


This Fiddle by chance, it was laid in a Chair, 


Taking all for its Friends that its Mufick did hear; 


When in came a ſwinging huge Maſculine Bum, 


1 wiſh the De'il had it to make 


'Then woe to the Bum that the Fiddle demoliſh'd, 
Which has all our Pleaſures and Paſtime aboliſh'd ; 
May it never want Birch to be ſwig'd*and be ſlaſh'd, | 
be ſcratch'd. 
(Der 7 J. &c. 


May it ever be itching, but never 


him a Drum. 


(Derry, &c. 


For 
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For e'ery Bum ſcape may this bear the blame, 
And ne'er ſhew its bare Face, without Sorrow and 
(Shame. 


May it never find Cuſhion its Anguiſh to eaſe, 
While all is too little my Wrath to appeaſe, 
(Derry, &c. 


May it never break Wind in the Cholick ſo grievous, 
A Penance too ſmall for a Crime ſo miſchievous : 
May it never mount Horſeback without loſs of Leather, 
Which brings me almoſt to the end of my Tether. 
(Derry, &c. 


Now ſhould ſome grave Critick of deep Penetration, 

Fall upon my poor Ballad with wiſe Annotation 

Let the Fop be told this, without ſpeaking a Riddle, 

Let him firſt make a better, or kiſs my Bum-Fiddle. 
Derry Dawn, Down, and hey Derry Down. 
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U FLORA LA OELS LEY FOR 


XLIV. The Broom of Cowdenknow. 


OW blyth ilk Morn was IF to ſee, 
H The Swain come o'er the Hill? 
He skipt the Burn, and flew to me 
I met him with good Will. 

O the Broom, the bonny, bonny Broom, 
The Broom of Cowdenknows; 

1 wiſh I were with my dear Stain, 
With bis Pige and my Ewes. 


I neither wanted Ewe nor Lamb, 
While his Flock near me lay ; 

He gather'd in my Sheep at Night, 
And chear'd me a' the Day. 

O tbe Broom, &Cc. 


He tun'd his Pipe and Reed ſac ſweet, 
The Birds ſtood liſtning by 

Even the dull Cattle ſtood and gaz'd, 
Charm'd with his Melody. 

O the Broom, &c. 


While thus we ſpent our Time by Turns, 
Betwixt our Flocks and Play; 

I envy'd not the faireſt Dame, 
Tho' ne'er ſae rich and gay. 

O the Broom, &c. 


Hard Fate that I ſhould baniſh'd be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 

Becauſe I lov'd the kindeſt Swain 
That ever yet was born, 

2 the Broom, &Cc. 
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He did oblige me ev'ry Hour, 
Could I but faithtu' be? 
He ftaw my Heart, cou'd I refuſe 
* What e'er he ask'd of me? 

O the Broom, &c. 


My Doggie and my little Kit 
That held my wee Soup Whey, 
My Plaidy, Broach and crooked Stick, 
May now lye uſeleſs by. 
O the Broom, &Cc. 


Adieu, ye Cowdeninows, adieu, 
Farewel a' Pleaſures there, 
Ye Gods reſtore to me my Swain, 
Is a“ I crave or care. 
O the Broom, the bonny, bonny Broom, 
The Broom of Cowdenknows; 
' [wiſh I were with my dear Stain, 
With his Pipe and my Eves. 


XLV. 
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. 11: A Pea 
XLV. Muirland Willie. With 
Arken and I will tell you how Thi 
Young Muirland Willie came to woo, She w 
Tho' he cou'd neither ſay nor do, | I wat 
The Truth I tell to you. But 
But ay, he cries, what e'er betide, The [ 
Maggy I'fe ha'e her to be my Bride, And g 
With a fal dal, &c. With 
On his gray Yad as he did ride, To 
With Durk and Piftol by his Side, I'm y. 
He prick'd her on wi' mikle Pride, Andf 
Wi' mikle Mirth and Glee. Tre 
Out o'er yon Moſs, out o'er yon Muir, He to 
Till he came to her Dady's Door, He di 
With a fal dal, &c. With 
Goodman, quoth he, be ye within, Th 
Tm come your Doghter's Love to win, She h; 
] care not for making mikle Din, But tc 
What Anſwer gi” ye me? As 
Now Wooer, quoth he, wou'd ye light down, The ] 
I'ſe gi'e might Doghter's Love to win, Syne 
With a fal dal, &c. ; With 
Now Wooer fin ye are lighted down, F< 
Where do ye won, or in what Town, Zut te 
I think my Doghter winna gloom, As we 
On ſiken a Lad as ye. Say 
The Wooer he ſtepp'd up the Houſe, | Now 
And wow but he was wond'rous crouſe, But i 


With a fal, &c. With 
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T have three Owſen in a Pleugh, 
Twa good gan Yads and Gear enough, 
The Place they ca' it Cadeneugh, 

I ſcorn to teil a Lie. 

Befides I had ſrae the great Laird, 
A Peat Pat and a Lang-kail Yard, 
With a fal, &c. 


The Maid pat on her Kirtle brown, 
She was the braweſt in a' the Town, 
I wat on him ſhe did na gloom, 

But blinkit bonnilie. 
The Lover he ſtended up in haſte, 
And gripit her hard about the Waiſt, 
With a fal, &c. 


To win your Love, Maid, I'm come here, 
I'm young and hae enough o' Gear, 
And for my ſell ye need na fear, 

Troth try me whan ye like. 
He took aff his Bonnet and ſpat in his Chew, 
He dighted his Gab and he pri'd her Mou” 
With a fal, &c. 


The Maiden bluſht and bing'd fu' law, 
She had na Will to ſay him na, 
But to her Dady ſhe left it a', 

As they twa could agree. 
The Lover he ga'e her the tither Kiſs, 
Syne ran to her Dady and tell'd him this, 
With a fal, &c. 


Your Doghter wad na ſay me na, 
But to your ſel ſhe has le't it a 
As we could gree between us twa, 
Say what'll ye gi' me wi' her. 
Now Wooer, quo' he, J ha'e no Mikle, 
But ſiks I ha'e ye's get a Pikle, 
With a fal, &c. 
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A Kilnfu' of Corn PII gre to thee, 
Three Soums of Sheep, twa good Milk Ky, 
Ye's ha'e the Wadding Dinner free, 

Troth I dow do na Mair. | 
Content, quo” he, a Bargain be't, 

I'm far frae hame, make haſte let's do't, 
With a fal, &c. 


The Bridal Day it came to paſs, x, 
Wi mony a blythſome Lad and Laſs, X 
But ficken a Day there never was, 

Sic Mirth was never ſeen. 
This winſon Couple ſtraked Hands, 
Meſs Fohn ty'd up the Marriage Bands, 
With a fal, &c. 


And our Bride's Maidens were na few, 
Wi' Tap-Enots, a' in blew, | 
Frae Tap to Tae they were braw new, 

And blinked bonnilie. 

Their Toys and Mutches were fac clear, 
They glanced in our Ladſes Een, 
With a fal, &c. 


Sic Hirdum, Dirdum, and fic Din, 
Wi' he o'er her and ſhe o'er him, | 
The Minſtrels they did never blin, 

Wi' mikle Mirth and Glee. 

And ay they bobit and ay they beckt, 
And ay their Wames together met, 
With a fal. &c. 


* 
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XLVI. The Laſs of Peatie's Mill. 


HE Laſs of Peatie's Mill, 
So bonny, blyth and gay, 
In ſpite of all my Skill, 

Hath ſtole my Heart away. 
When tedding of the Hay 
Bare-headed on the Green, 

Love *midſt her Locks did play, 
And wanton'd in her Een. 


Her Arms white, round and ſmooth, 
Breaſts riſing in their Dawn, | 
To Age it would give Youth, 

To preſs em with his Hand. 

Thro' all my Spirits ran * 
An Extaſy of Bliſs, s 

When I ſuch Sweetneſs fand 

Wrapt in a balmy Kiſs. 


Without the Help of Art, | 
Like Flowers which grace the Wild, 
She did her Sweets impart, 

When e'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd. 
Her Looks they were ſo mild, 
Free from affected Pride, 
dhe me to Love beguil'd, 
wiſn'd her for my Bride. 


O had Tall that Wealth 
optayn"s high Mountains fill, 


Vor. III. B x Inſur'd 
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Inſur'd long Life and Health, 
And Pleaſures at my Will; 
Td promiſe and fulfil, 
That none but N 
The Laſs of Peatie's Mill 
Shou'd ſhare the ſame wi' me. 
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XLVII. Beſſy Bell and Mary Gray. 


O Beh Bell and Mary Gray, 
They are twa bonny Laſſes, 


They bigg'd a Bower on yon Burn brae, 
And theek'd it o'er wi' Raſhes. 

Fair Be Bell I loo'd Veſtreen, 

And thought I ne'er could alter ; 

But Mary Gray's twa pawky Een, 

They gar my Fancy falter. 


Now Beſy's Hair like a Lint Tap, 
dhe ſmiles like a May Morning. 
When Phabus ſtarts frae Thetis' Lap, 
The Hills with Rays adorning: : 
White is her Neck, ſaft is her Hand, 

er Waſte and Feet's fow genty, 

ith ilka Grace ſhe can command, 

Her Lips, O wow! they're dainty, 


And Mary's Locks are like the Craw, 
Her Eye like Diamonds glances, 
She's ay ſa clean, red up and braw, 
She kills whene'er ſhe dances : 
Nyth as a Kid, with Wit at Will, 
She blooming tight and tall is; 
And guides her Airs ſae gracefu' ſtill, 
0) Tove ! ſhe's like thy Pallas. 


Dear Be Bell and Mary Gray, 
e unco' ſair oppreſs us: 
| I Dur Fangies jee between you twa, 
* e are fe benny Laſſes: | 
M 2 Wac's 
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Wae's me! for baith I canna get, 
To ane by Law we're ſtented; 


Then I'll draw Cuts, and take my Fate, 
And be with ane contented. 2 Ek 
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CEREAL 


XLVIII. Bonny CHRISTY. 


'T:O W ſweetly ſmells the Simmer green? 
Sweet taſte the Peach and Cherry ; 

Painting and Order pleaſe our Een, 

And Claret makes us merry : 
But fineſt Colours, Fruits and Flowers, 

And Wine, tho' I be thirſty, s 
Loſe a' their Charms and weaker Powers, 

Compar'd with thoſe of Chri/ty. 


When wandring o'er the flow'ry Park, 
No nat'ral Beauty wanting ; 
How lightſome is't to hear the Lark, 


And Birds in Conſort chanting : 2 A 
But if my-Chrifty tunes her Voice, 1 * 

I'm rap't in Admjtatias, 12 | © © Js 
My Thoughts with Extaſies rejoice, a 

And drap the hale Creation. 


When e'er ſne ſmiles a kindly Glance, 
I take the happy Omen, 

And aften. mint to make Advance, 
Hoping ſhe'll prove a Woman : 

But dubious of my ain Deſert, 
My Sentiments I ſmother, 

With ſecret Sighs I vex my Heart, 

For fear ſhe love another. 


Thus ſang blate Edie by a Burn, 
His Chriſty did — 4 him, 
She doughtna let her Lover mourn, 
But e'er he wiſt drew near him. 
TIL IE She ſpake her Favour with a Look, 
” Which left nae Room to doubt her. 
25 M 3 He 
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He wiſely this white Minute took, 
And flang his Arms about her. 


My Chriſty! — witneſs, bonny Stream, 
Sic Joys frae Tears ariſing, 
I wiſh this may na be a Dream; 
O Love the maiſt ſurprizing ! 
Time was too precious now for Tauk, 
This Point of a' his Wiſhes, 
He wadna with ſet Speeches bauk, 
But wair'd it a' on Kiſſes. 


X. 
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XLIX. Scornfu' NANSY. 


N to the Green Wand gane, 


To hear the Gorwd/pinks chatring, 


And Willie he has followed her, 
To win her Love by flatt'ring : 
But a' that he could ſay or do, 
She geck'd and ſcorned at him, 
And ay when he began to woo, . 
She bad him mind wha got him. 


What ails ye at my Dad, quoth he, 
My Minny or my Aunty, . 

With Crowdy Moudy they fed me, 
Lang Kail and Ranty Taunty : 

With Bannocks of good Barly Meal, 
Of thae there was right Plenty, 


With chapped Stocks fou' butter'd well, 


And was not that right dainty. 


Although my Father was nae Laird, 
"Tis Dafine to be vaunty, 

He keepit ay a good Kail Yard, | 
A Ha' Houſe and a Pantrie; 

A good blue Bonnet on his Head, 
An Owrlay bout his Cragy, 

And ay until the Day he died, 
He rade on good Shanks Nagy. 


Now wae and Wander on your Snout, 
Wad ye ha'e bony Nanſy, 
Wad ye compare ye'r ſel to me, 
A Dockea till a Tanſie. 
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I have a Wooer of my ain, 
They ca' him ſouple Sandy, 
And well I wat his bony Mow 
Is ſweet like Svgar-Candy.- 


Wow Nanſy what needs a' this Din, 
Do I not ken this Sandy? 
I'm ſure the chief of a' his Kin 
Was Rab the Beggar Randy: 
His Minny Meg upo' her Back 
Bare baith him and his Billy; 
Will ye compare a naſty Pack 
To me your winſome Willy. 


Aly Gutchex left a good braid Sword, 
Though it be auld and ruſty, 

Yet ye moy take it on my Word, 
It is baith ſtout and truſty ; 

And if I can but get'it drawn, 
Which will be right uneaſy, 

I ſhall lay both my 2 s in . 
That he ſhall get a Heezy. 


Then Nany turn'd her round about, 
And faid did Sandy hear ye, 

Ye wadna miſs to get a Clout, 
I ken he diſna fear ye: 

Sac had ye're Tongue and ſay nae mair, 
Set ſomewhere elſe your Fancy; 

For as lang's Sandy's to the fore 
Ye never ſhall get Nay, 


Ks L. slighted 
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To the Tune of The Kirk wad Jet me be. 


I'S I have ſeven braw new Gowns, , 
And ither ſeven better to mak 
And yet for a' my new Gowns, ; 2 
My Wooer has turn'd his Back. 
Beſides I have ſeven Milk Ky, 
—— Sandy he has but three; 
And yet for a' my good Ky, 
The Laddie winna ha'e me. 


My Dady's a Delver of Dikes, 
My Mither can Card and Spin, 

And I am a fine ſodgel Laſs, 
And the Siller comes linkin in: 

The Siller comes linkin 1 1 


And it is fou fair to; ſe s, * 
And fifty Times wow O wow! . 
What ails the Lads Bee | 


When ever our Bauty:d6es bark 
Then faſt to the Door I rin, 
To ſee gin ony young Spark 
Will light and venture but in: 
But never a ane will come in, 
Tho' mony a ane gaes by, 
Syne far Ben the Houſe I rin, 
And a weary Wight am I. 


ed When I was at my firſt ” Ig 


I pray'd but an- uz n, 
9. 'rhe 25 I wild 
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J wiſh'd for a handſome young Lad, 
3 a Lad with muckle — 
tax qatſt Prayers, 
youbags y'd but now and than, 
1 faſh'd » na my Head about Gear, 
If I gat a-handſome young Man. 


Now when I'm at my laſt Prayer 
I-pray on baith Night and 

And O if a Beggar wad come, 

---With that fame Beggar I'd gae. 

And O and what'll come o me, 
And O and what'll I do, 

That fic a braw Laſſie as I 


Shou'd die for a Wooer I trow. 


he 
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Ly. Down the Burn Davie. 


HE N Trees did bud and Fields were green, 
And Broom bloom'd fair to ſee: 
When Mary was complete fifteen, 
And Love laugh'd in her Eye, 
Blyth Davie's Blinks her Heart did move 
To ſpeak her Mind thus free, 
Gang down the Barn Davie, Love, 
And I ſhaH follow thee. 


Now Davie did each Lad ſurpaſs 
That dwelt on this Burnſide, 

And Mary was the bonnieſt Laſs, 
Juſt meet to be a Bride ; 

Her Cheeks were roſie red and white, 
Her Een were bonny blue ; 

Her Looks were like Aurora bright, 
Her Lips like dropping Dew. 


As down the Burn they took their way, 
What tender Tales they faid ; |. 

His Cheeks to hers he aft did lay, 
And with her Boſom'play'd, 

Till baith at length impatient grown, 
To be mair fully bleſt, 

In yonder Vale they lean'd them down ; 

ove only {aw the reſt. 


What paſs'd, I gueſs, was harmleſs Play, 
And naething ſure unmeet; 


I, 


e 
For, ganging hame, I heard them ſay, 
They lik'd a wa'k ſae ſweet ; 
And that they aften ſhould return 


o 


Sic Pleaſure to renew. 2 


n the Burn, 
And ay ſhall follow you. | 


LII. 
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LII. The Buſh aboon Traquair. 


EAR me, ye Nymphs, and every Swain, 
I'll tell how Peggy grieves me, 

Tho' thus I languiſh, thus complain, 

Alas, ſhe ne'er believes me. 
My Vows and Sighs lik ſilent Air, 

Unheeded never move her; 
At the bonny Buſh aboon Traguair, 

Twas there I firſt did love her. 


That Day ſhe ſmil'd, and made me ghd, 
No Maid ſeem'd ever kinder, | 
thought myſelf the lackieſt Lad, 
So ſweetly there to find her. 
I try'd to ſooth my am'rous Flame, 
In Words that I thought tender: 
If more there paſs'd, I'm not to blame, 
J meant not to offend her. 


Yet now ſhe ſcornful flies the Plain, 
The Fields we then frequented, 

If e'er we meet, ſhe ſhews Diſdain, 
She looks as ne'er acquainted. 

The bonny Buſh bloom'd fair in May, 
Its Sweets I'll ay remember; 

But now her Frowns make it decay, 
It fades as in December. 


Ye Rural Powers, who hear my Straing, 
Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve me ? 
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Oh! make her Partner in my Paine, 
Then let her Smiles relieve me. 
If not, my Love will turn Deſpair, 
My Paſſion no more tender; 
Fl leave the Buſh aboon Traguair, 
To lonely Wilds I'll wander. 


e 


LIII. 
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Gee ECKERT 
LIII. an Tocher. 


* 
* 
1 
— 


Toi its ain Tune. 
— — 


T HE Meal was dear ſhort fyne, 

We buckl'd as a' the gither; 

And Maggie was in her Prime, 

When Willy made Courtſhip till her. 
Twa Piſtals charged begueſs, 

To gi've the courting Shot; 3 85 
And ſyne came ben the Laſs, 

Wi' Swats drawn frae the Butt, | 
He firſt ſpeer'd at the Guidman, . 1 
And ſyne at Giles the Mither, if 
And ye wad gi's a bit Land, | N 
We'd buckle us een the gither, oh | 


My Daughter ye fall hae, 
VI g Ke her be the Hand; | 
But I'll part wi” my Wife _ ers 
Or I part wi my Land. | 


\ — yer rot at”: 2-2 xg 
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Your Tocher it ſall be good, ö 
There's nane ſall ha'e its Maik, f 
The Laſs bound in her Snood, | 4 
And Crummie wha kens her Stake: | 
With auld Bedden o'Claiths, ; 
Was left me be my Mither, | | | 1 i 
They're jet black o'er wi' Fleas, | 
Ye may cuddle in them the gither, Jo. 

| 

| 

| 


Ye ſpeak right well, Guidm 
But —— ky your * | 
And think o' Modeſty, il 
Gi ye'll no quat your Land: in 

3 We i 
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We are but young ye ken, 
And now we're gawn the gither, 
A Houſe is butt and bennn 2 
And Crummie ſhe'll want her Fother. 
The Bairns are coming on, 
And they'll cry O their Mither, 
We ha'e nowther Pot nor Pan, 


But four bare Legs the gither, Jo. - 


Your Tocher's be good enough, 
For that ye need na fear, 
Twa good Stilts to the Pleugh, - 133 
An our ſel] mauniteer: „ 
Ye fall 18 'e twa good Pocks, 
That anes were o' the Tweel, 
The tane to had the Orots, 
The ither to had the Meal. 
With an auld Kiſt made o Wande, 
And that ſall be your Coffer, 2 11 75 
W' Aiken Woody Bands, 5 ' 
And that may had your Tocher, Jo.- | OTH 
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Conſider well, Guidman, 
We ha'e but borrow'd Gear, 
The Horſe that I ride on 
Is Sandy Wilſon's Mear: 
The Saddle's nane 0'.my ain, 
And thae's but borrow'd Boots, 
An whan that I gae hjaame 
I maun tak me to my Coots. 
The Cloak is Geordy Watts, 
That makes me look fac crouſe; | ' | : 
Come fill us a Cog o' Swats, CE POSH: 
We'll mak na —_—_ tu 55 2171 1 
[V7 12 E447 94 
I like ye well young: Lad, 
For telling me ſae plain, 
J marry'd when little Thad 
O' Gear that was my ain. 
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But fin that Things are ſae, 

The Bride ſhe maun come furth, 
Tho' a' the Gear ſhe'll ha'e, 

Tr']} be but little worth. 

A Bargain it maun be, 

Fy cry on Giles the Mither: 
Content am I, quoth ſhe, 

E'en gar the Hiſſie come hither. 
The Bride ſhe gade till her Bed, 
The Bridegroom he came till her, 
The Fidler crap in at the Fit, 
And they cuddl'd it a' the gither, Jo. 
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LIV. Throw the Wood Laddie. 


O Sandy, why leaves thou thy Nelly to mourn ? 
Thy Preſence could eaſe me, 
When naithing can pleaſe me. 
Now dowie I ſigh on the Bank of the Burn, 
Or throw the Wood Laddie until thou return. 


Tho' Woods now are bonny, and Mornings are clear, 
While Lavrocks are ſinging, 
And Primroſes ſpringing ; 
Yet nane of them pleaſes my Eye or my Ear; 
When throw the Wood Laddie ye dinna appear. 


That Jam forſaken, ſane ſpare no to tell; 
I'm fall'd wi” their Scorning, 
Baith Evening and Morning; 
Their Jeering gaes aft ta my Heart wi' a Knell; 
When through the Wood Laddie I wander my ſell. 


Then ſtay, my dear Sandy, no langer away, 
But quick as an Arrow, 
Haſte here to thy Marrow, 
Wha's living in Langour till that happy Day: 
When throw the Wood Laddie we'll dance, _— 
y. 
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LV. The Gaberlunzie-Man. 


T* E pauky auld Carle came o'er the Lee, 
Wi' many Good-e'ens and Days to me, 
Saying, Goodwife, for your Courteſie, 
Will ye lodge a filly poor Man. 
The Night was eauld, the Carle was wat, 
And down ayont the Ingle he fat; - | 
My Daughter's Shoulders he *gan-to-clap,, _ 
And cadgily ranted and (ang; ' - ' | 


O wow, quo' he, were as free, 

As firſt when I ſaw this Country,, 

How blyth and merry wad -I be? 
And I wad never think lang. 

He grew canty, and ſhe.grew'fain; - 

But little did her auld Minney ken 

What their flee twa togither were ſayn, 
When wooing they were fa thrang. 


„„ 
\ 


And O, quo' he, ann ye were as black, 

As e' er the Crown of your Dady's Hat, 

"Tis I wad lay thee-by my Back, fo 
And awa w! me thou ſhould gang. 

And O, quoth ſhe, ann I were as white, 
As e' er the Snaw lay on the Dike, - 

I'd clead me braw, and Lady-like, 0s REES 
And awa with thee I'd gang. | 25 


Between the twa was made a Plot; 
They raiſe a wee before the Cock, - 
And wiliely they ſhot the Lock 
And faſt to the Bent are they gane. 


U 260 
Up the Maurn the auld Wife . 
And at her Leaſure put on her 3 
Syne to the Servants Bed ſhe 
To ſpeer ſor the ſilly poor 


She gaed to the Bed where the Beggar lay, 
The Strae was cauld, he was away, 
She clapt her Hands, cry'd, Waladiy, ' 
For ſome of our Gear will be gane. 
Some ran to Coffers, and ſome to Kilts, 
But nought was town that cou'd be miſt,, 
She danc'd her lane, cry'd, Praiſe be bleſt, 

I have lodg'd 3 a leel poor Man. 


Since naithings awa, as we can learn, 
The Kirn's to kirn, and Milk to earn, 
Oae butt the Houſe, Laſs, and waken my Bairn, 
And bid her come quickly ben. 
The Servant gade where the Daughter lay, 
The Sheets was cauld, ſhe was away, 
And faſt to her Goodwife can lay, 
She's aff with the Gaberlunzie-Man. . 


0 de gar ride, and fy gar rin, 
haſt ye find theſe Traytors again; 


For ſhe's be burns, and he's be ſlain, 
'The wearyfou Gaberlunzie- Man. 
Some rade upo* Horſe, and ſome ran a 
The Wife was Wood, and out o'er wit; 
She could na gang, nor yet _ 6 ha 
But ay ſhe curs'd and. ſhe ban'd 


Mean time far hind. out o'er the n rs TH 


Fou ſnug in a _ * nane could ſee, 
The twa with kindly.. Sport and Glee, | 
Cut frae a new Ch ee a Whang. 

The Priving was good, it pleaſed Wa baith, 
To loe her for ay, he gae her, his Aith. 
uo? ſhe, to leave thee, L will. be lith. 

y winſome Gaberloaxie: Man, N vols 
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A Criple or Blind they will ca' me, 
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O kend e I were wi' you, | 

Illfardly would ſhe crook her Mou', 5 

Sic a poor Man ſhe'd never trow, _  ' 
After the Gaberlunzie-Man. „ 

My dear, quo' he, ye'r yet o'er young; FELT 

And ha' na learn'd the Beggar's Tongue, 

To follow me frae Town to Town, en 

And carry the Gaberlunzie on. 


Wi' Kauk and Keel, I'll win your Bread, x." 
And'Spindles and Whorles for them wha need, 
Whilk is a gentle Trade indeed 


„ 


To carry the Gaberlunzie.o, 44 
Til bow my Leg and crook my Knee, 


And draw a black Clout o'er my Eye, 
While we ſhall be merry and fing. 


| 
LVI. 


To the Tune of The Boat. Man. 


E Gales that gently wave the Sea, 
CLE And pleaſe the canny Boat-Man, 
Wc, me frae hence, or bring to me 
3 NN brave, my bonny Scot- Man, 
n haly Bands 
We join'd our Hands, 
Vet may not this diſcover, 
While Parents rate 
A large Eſtate 
Before a faithfu' Lover. 


But I loor chuſe in Higbland Glens 
To herd the Kid and Goat Man, 
Fer I could for fic little Ends 
Refuſe my bonny Sco.— Man. 
Wae worth the Man 
. Wha firſt began | 
The baſe ungenerous D 
Frae greedy VieẽFws .” 
Love's Art to ue, 
While Strangers tier Paſſion. 


Frae foreign Fields Bhs 3 Youth, 
Haſte to thy longing Laſſie, 
Wha pants to preſs thy baumy Mouth, 
And in her Boſom hawſe thee. 
Love gies the Word 
Then haſte on Board, ; 
Fair Winds and tenty Boat-Man, 
Waft o' er, waft o'er 
Frae yonder Shore 
My bly th, my bonny Scot. - Man. 
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LVII. Genty Tibby, and ſonſy Nell. 1 
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To the Tune of Tibby Fowler in the Glen. 5 


IBB has a Store of Charms, 
Her genty _ our Fancy warms, 
How ſtrangely can her ſma white Arms 
Fetter the Lad, wha looks but at her ? 
Frae *er Ancle to her ſlender Waſte, 
Theſe Sweets conceal'd invite to dawt her, 
Her roſie Cheek and riſing Break, | 
Gar ane's Mouth guſh bowt fou' o' Water. 


Nellh's gawſy, ſaft and gay, 
Freſh as the lucken Flowers in May, 
Ilk ane that ſees her cries Abb hey / 

She's bonny, O I wonder at her ! 


The Dimples of her Chin and Cheek, : £ * 
And Limbs ſae plump, invite to dawt her, 


Her Lips ſae ſweet, and Skin ſae ſleek, 
Gar mony Mouths beſide mine water. 


Now ſtrike my Finger in a Bore, 
My Wyſon with the Maiden ſhore, 
Gin I can tell whilk I am for, 

When theſe twa Stars appear the gither. 
O Love! why doſt thou gre thy Fires 

Sac large, while we're oblig'd to neither ? 
Our ſpacious Sauls immenſe deſires, 


And ay be in a hankerin Swiiher, 
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IIS ods give ear to my Petition, 
eee a good Lad for the tane, 


let it be with this Proviſion, 
Ethepther to my lane, 


[ , 


. 


n Nroſpect plano and Fruitioon. 
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